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TRUCK with a DialeQ, which 
to the Authoreſs, from her long 
Reſidence in other Parts of the 
Kingdom, appeared quite novel, ſhe 
was determined to try what Kind of 
Orthography could be formed from 
it, and accordingly wrote the Dialogue 
| between Ann and Mary, without any 
intention of its ever appearing in 
Print, this ſhe read to fome Friends, 
who perſuaded her to add ſome more 
Dialogues and publiſh them, preſum- 
ing that they might afford an agreeable 
Amuſement to toſs who take a Plea- 
fure in obſerving the Progreſs towards 
Improvement, which is daily making 


in the Dialect of ever * Difſtrict, and 
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viii. To the READER. 


the great difference which exiſts be- | | 
teen the Dialect of the Country and 
[| Town, though in the ſame County. 


I.!n the Dialogue between Sarah and 
Fennet ſhe has as far as the was able 
ſtuck cloſe to Nature, and attempted 
to delineate the Heart of, a rural Co- | 
quet, whoſe Ideas ſeem to be the ſame | 
as thoſe of the modern Town Lady, } 
only allowing for the Difference of 

Education; to give Pain ſeems to be | 


the ſumum bonum of both. 


In all the Dialogues ſhe has endea- | 
voured to convey the Ideas of the Peo- | 
le, in the Stations of Life ſhe has 

| fixed upon, how far ſhe has ſucceeded * 
| the does not preſume to ſay, but if ſhe | 
is happy enough to amuſe her Read- | 


ers, ſhe will think herſelf ſufficiently 


recompenſed. Such as find Fault | 
with the Orthography uſed in the 
| ' Dialogues are deſired to remember 
| that Provincial Orthography is one of | 

1 wad moſt difficult Taſks of Literature, 


for E 


R 


two People chink alike. 


To the READER ix. 


for in the Application of Letters to 
Sounds and Pronounciation ſcarcely 


- 


As a Female ſhe hopes for Lenity 
and that her Faults will be overlook- 


ö ed; to the candid and humane ſhe 


appeals, and to them ſhe: wiſhes to 
ſubmit her Errars, being convinced 


chat their 8 will be wnper- 
ed wy _— * 


- 


A Prefatory Diſcourſe, | 


| Kna mony of my Readers will 
think, nay en ſay, 1 hed lile et dea 
tae rite fic Maapment about nae Bo- 
dy knas wha, I mud hev fund mitch 
better Employment in à Cuntry 
Hauſe, tae mind Milkneſs, ſarra th 
Coafs, leak heftert Pigs en Hens, ſpin 


Tow Gr. Bord Claiths en Sheets, it t 
wod hev been mitch mair farently ( 
then ritin Books, a Wark ets fit for 0 


nin but Parſon et dea, but en ea mud 
rite I ſad hev meaad Receits for Sweet 8 
Pyes en Rice Puddins, en takin Mauls =. 
aut eth Claiths, that mud hev done 
gud, but as tae this, nea yan knas 
what 1 it means, its a Capper. ET... 
It wur net ith Time of Oliver 
Cumel, ner King Stune, but ſum 
. udder King, two Men com a girt . 
way off, ameaſt be LuNON, an they 
wanted toth gang owar Sand, but 
when they com an leaked what a 
fearful way it wur owar en nae Hedges 


ner Tornpike tae be ſeen, they wur 
| flayed 


A Prefatory Dis couRSE. xi. 


flayed en ſteud gloarin about net 
knain what toth dea, when belive a 
Man com ridin up tew em en eſhed 
haar they wur bawn, they ſed owar . 
Sand, but it wur ſic a parhſh Way 
they didnt like tae gang, for feard ea 
been drownt; this Mon ſed cum gang 
wie me, I'll tak ye'th ſeaf owar I'll 
Juphod ye'th, wie that they ſet off an 
Fthor Men hed bean at a College, caod 
| CAMBRIDG, en they thout tae hev ſhm 
Gam wie their Guide, ſoa as they 
raidd alang, yan on em ſed he wod 
give a Supper an a Crawn Baul of 
Punch, if they cud cap him ea ony 
ix Words; they tryd mony a Time, 
ut cud net deat: At laſt they gat 
Wſcaf owar Sand, en ridin up Shilla, 
wo Wimen wur feighten, hed pood 


1 yan an udders Caps off, en Neckcloths, _ 

Whey ſteud and leakd et em a lile 
Pit, when th Guide coed out (en 

'll bidder Blae el deat) upon hearing this, 


Pur Travellers fed yee hev won the 
ager, for that wur a Language un- 
Nawn to onny Univerſity. 
3 


WENT ENT s. 


running away from a bad Huſband. 


1. Dialogue en Betty, Aggy, and Jen- 
. 8 the Loſs of an Huſband. 


m. Dialogue between Sarah ani Jenner, 
or the Humours of a Coquet 1 in low 11 


ain TT”. 


| —Onn0= KK = 


I. Dialogue between Ann and Mary, upon 


| Weſtmorland Diale@, &c. 


DIALOGUE = 6-4 
BETWEEN WEN 22 


ANN and M A R Y, 
U, 105 running ar 27 from « a bad Hy Jband. 


12 AE whaar er yee bawnz 
= Sg yee er ſae dond awt ith 
Check Happron? What ails 

tac? What haeſta been greeten? 
Mary. Aye, n.. Ive emu tae 
greet about. ä 0 
Ann. Whya what Faxts dawn rang 
naw I preia? Whats Jen an thee. 
E Wfawn awt agayn? WW 
"OP Aye, Iſe gangin tae Lanes, 
Kal 3 


; 


? 


La}: 


wie Peter, I'II ſtay nin here, I'll nivver 
leev wie him maar, Iſe git a Sarvis ſum | 


whaar I racken. 


Ann. Nae daut but than may, but 

thaul want to be at Heaam agayn. KB 
Mary. Nay nivver while I leev, for 
lve born his ill Humour and Sorlineſs | 


ivver ſen I wor wed, naw gangin ea 
. ; 


| eight Leer, an hees ivvery Day waars, 


an Il bide nea langer, fac gang I will. 


Ann. But what hees nea waars then 
he wur, is he? What thau naas him, 
| preia maak yerſel yeaſy. 5 1 
Mary. when we wor wed he tewk | 
me Heaam to leev ith auld End with | 
Fadder Fowk, it wur fic a Spot as yee | 
nivver ſaw Barn, it wur as black as 
the Dules nutin Bag wie Seat, an it 

roeks yee cannit ſee yan anudder; he 
began wie corſin an lickin me an hees 
hodden on ivver ſen: I doant like 
Oocklin, an gang toth Skeer I'll net, 
an I can nivver ſpin Tow enutf.to 

pleaſe him, hees fic a reeden Paddock; | 
laſt Neet he lickd me with Steal, threw | 
a Teanale wie Cockls at me, brack aw 
Caps an Sancers, a Tee-pot I gav}| 
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a Grote for at KENDAL Fair, threw 


Tee imme Een, but I was gaily une 
wie him for I flat a Pot a Weatin' in 
his Feace, meaad his Een ſae ſaar that 


; he cud net hoppen em, he ſwaar he 
wad kill me when he gat haad omma, 


ſox. he may, for Iſe nivver ane him | 


mair while I leev. 


Ann. Thau tauks terrably, whya 
thau wod be teerd in a lile Time was 
tae frae him, what cud tae dea at LIR- 
PLE, nae yan dar tak the in, a Huf- 
band has terrable Pawer, nae Juſtice 


Jan bang him, he can dea what he 
will wie the, he may lick the, nay 
hoaf kill the, or leaam the, or clam 
the, naae fell the, an nae 9 dar 


mell on him. 

Mary. Oddwhite Jaſtice - an King 
teea, for meaakin fic Laas, nae yan can 
bide wie him, an arrant F ilth! Hees 
oways drunk when heeas Braſs, an 


then he grudges me Saut to me Po- 


diſh, nae he taks Braſs T git wie ſpin- 
in 12 an Barns an I may clam iel 


Hauſe, he i Nw: about: it; teak 


1 


1 at him I cud } welly goon me 


fel. 


| he. Nae that wad be wars then 
|| runnin away frae him; he wad like to 
be rid bath oth Wife an Barns 1 


racken. _ | 
Mary. Aye, then he mud gang 


l heſter oth Filth ith Pariſh, for thear is 
not a Dannet ith Cuntry but he knaas 


her, dud not he ſpend hoaf a Crawn | 
on a lairly Ugly, and ſtayd oa Neet | 
wie her? Loſt Poak, nad a Steaan a | 
Woo, a Paund a Shuger, hoaf a Quar- 


tern a Tee, a conny hle Chees; Dule | 
rive him for a drunken Foal, its enuft 
to meaak onny Woman mad, but ea 
godlins I'll match him, as fure as ivver 
he matchd awr Cock at BeETHaM. MK. 


Ann. What is he a Cocker teya? 
Mary. Aye that he is, he meaad 


We - Bread for Docks when Barns clamd, i 
an lickd lile Tom for brickin a bit oth | 
|| Cock Breead, an becaaſe I tewk up for 


me. nane Barn, be up wie his gripen 3 


|  'Neaf an felt me owar. 


Annu. Hees fearful nowt. I racken, | 


00 bur ſum hae. L wad nit bee the- leaav 


* 
— 


him, 


3 
him, whya whaarſt Caw? What yee : 

| hae Milk an Butter... | 
| Mary. Dule tak him he ſelt her, yee 
mun kna we tewk ſum Gerſe for her, 
it wor tae be a Ginny, Man com to 
lait th Braſs mony Time, I towd 
him it wur a ſham he dud nit payt, 
Ihe ſweaar he wad ſell her, an like a 
Raſcot as he wur, he dreav her to 
ERB Fair an ſelt her, an ſtayd thear 
tul he hed ſpent oth Brafs he gat for 
her, I thout I ſhud ea gean craiſy I 
wur ſae wae about partin wie her, 
chof ſhe wor but a lile Scot ſhe gav a 
Jonny ſwoap oa Milk, an Ive churnd 
five Paund a Butter ea Week frae her, 
I cud ſumtime ſelt a Paund unknawn 
tac him, an Fadder Fowk dud let us 
hop her intil ther Parrak ith Winter, 
ſe we dud varra connoly While we 


Z... T ; 


ed a Caw, bur now oas gean an ay 
im I wul. | 
Ann. But what'al becom. ach Barns? | 
ſe wae about them: 
Mary. Whya they mun gang tot | 
901 Skeer wie him, th Lads 1 is gayly 
* 3 1 Wel 


„ We 


hed her, he cud net clam us While We 


4 Fowk I nivver will, for they meaak 
caant dea wieth Barns he mun feſt 
em at. 


1 for ſartan en thau hed ill Luck tae 


| Barn I wad nit hae hed Jan, but 
what cudee dea, tother Fello et hed | 


but I mun ſay thau has carried the ſel 
I. mannerly enuff ſen thau wor wed. 


fails, for gang I will, I'll nivver ſtay 


[18 ] 


weel up, an Laſs is wie her Grondy, 
for tae leev ith auld End wie th auld 


bad waars an hes ivver ſen we wur 
wed, they er arrant Filths; en he 


Ann. Aye they er a terrible Breed 


cum amang fic a bad Geat. 
Mary. ; oh en I hed net been wie 


tae dea wie me ran away, ſoa I wur 
forſt to tak this Lairly. 

Ann. When Lafles deas fic Tricks 
as that they mun tak it as it leets, 
what et dow can cum ea fic deains, 


Mary. Aye, I nivver rangd him, but 


he has hed deains wie awth Lairlys ith ih: 
Pariſh, an mony a lump ea Braſz he 
hes teaan frae his poor Barns an me, to 

carry to thor Uglys: But Ill gang 
an fee for Captan an kna when he 2 


an clam bear. 1 | Aun. 


| | 
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* I tell thee Barn he dars _ 


4 tak thee, nea Captan dar tak anudder 
Mans Wife, whya an wad ſean 
| clap Willan on his Back wur he to tae 
| thee. 


Mary. What the Dule munea "And | 
I'll gang afoat then, for ſtay I caant, 


Tu gang tath Sarvis, I'm er ont. 


Ann. But wha'el tac gang tae Barn? 


' LIRPLES a girt Spot, if tac kna nea 
# yan, theyl nit tak thee in. + 


Mary. Mea Cuſen Bets thear, an 


| ſent a TSS for me to cum, an the. 
| wad git me a reet gud Pleaaſe; ſae 


yee ſee I hev yan to gang rac, He ner 


gangin a ſleevles Arrant: | Bet cud 


git lile wie bearin Peats at FAULSHA, 
ſhe naw gits varra connoly, and ſent 


a Letter for me to cum, an Man et 


brout it ſed ſhe wur dond varra 
weel, an waar white Stockins an Claith 


| Shoon, an why maint I preia? 


Ann. Duſtay kna WRAST: the: leevs | 


ith LIRPLE? 


Mary. Aye, aye, the leevs a at ea Lale 
nn beeth Dock. - -. 
Ann. Beeth Dock! Whya, 3 


thear 


1 


thear ar twenty Docks an ea hundred 
Vale Hauſes, thaul nivver feend it by 
that, thau mud as weel leak for to 
feend a Cockl or Muſel grooin a top 


a FARLTON KNOr, I ſee thauſt an 


arrant maiſlykin net fit tae gang 
frae Heaam. ET. 
Mary. Yeer miſtacken, I ken her 
Maiſter keeps Sign oth Teap, hees a 
Hle tiff Fello, with a varra ſnod Feace, 
they coo him, they coo him, what toth 
ſham meyas me forpit his Neaam? 
Ann. What toth Dule ſinifies thee 
"BM it, Joan al hefter thee an nivver 
ter thee aleaan, an tak thee Brafs frae 
thee, an lick thee Beaans fair in toth 
1 Bargan: Stay et Heaam gud Laſs an 
ſpin Tow. 


Mary. Dule may ſpin Tow for me, 


1 Rok toth Sarvis, then Iſe nivver 
fear but don mea ſel like ndder Fowk, 
I can dea onny mak a Wark in a 
Hauſe, nowt cums rang toma. 
Ann. Whya Barn, thau mum pleas 
the ſel, but Ife ſure thau will nivver 
dea at LirPLe, Tawns Wark is net 
kt Cuntry, their fac mitch waaitin 
7. os on 
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[ 21 ] 
on em, an the ar aw ſae praud, thaul 
nivver larn I daut. - 

Mary. Then Tl gang to Lux oN, 
for 1 hev two ane Breeders thare, yan 
an Oſtler, tudder wed varra grand, 
keeps a varra girt Shop, ſells oa maks 
Ja Gardin Stuff, Cabage, Turmits, Car- 

rats, and n terrable weel, for 

any Garth ſaa him and Wife, {he 
 Whed mony Gowd Rings an ſum Di- 
mont yans on her Hands; naw if I 
cud git thither I ſud be meaad at 
pyance. 
Ain. Aye, but haw can tae git, 
wauk thau cannet? Its a terrable way, 
an thau mun git toth kna whaar thee 


Breeders leevs, for was a Straanger to 


gang into Lu NON, they wod ſean be 
taken up with Baads, an they don 
em awt varra grand, ea fine Claiths, 
an let em awt ſae mitch a Week, toth 
Wen, but lile ath Braſs cums  toth 
Laſs her fel. 
Mary. Whya marry I matter net 
wha I leey with, for I racken they 
Poont wort: hard, ner they er nit 
. plaiget 5 


T4) =. | 
plaiged wie ſpinin Tow, an as to up | | 
Wark, whya I like it weel enufl. b 
| Ann. Stay at Heaam, thau er tae | 
girt a Dunce tae gang to Lunoyn, | 


thaul nivver dea. But whaar leevs | I 
te Breeders, I preia? 


Mary. Whya Foary leevs at Sine 
oth Soos Heaad and Boats, ith neak 
ath what toth Dule meyas me fergit i 
Street, its Caw Market, I kna its 
SMITH GATE, SMITH STREET, nay #4 


its SMITHFEELT, I Ka. 


Ann. Then its awt ea Lvxox, | 


racken, if its a Feelt. 


Mary. Nae its ith mid mang oth | 
| Streets, awr Joan ſays. Its naw cum 
into my Heaad what I'll dea, Ive hoaf 5 
a Ginny unnane to onny yan, that t 
FH: pay for gangin up with Wagon, 
an FI! tell it oa raund Iſe gangin to 
Inners, fac awr an al nivver feend | 
me at, Iſe quite thraw him, git but 


frae him Iſe Nea I dunnet feer an 'F 


ea fix or ſewen Yeer Time, I mappen 


cum dawn dond i in mea Silks an Satins 1 


TEES 01). F 


* 


„ 
= Ann. Whya hang thee, thau er far- 
 Wrantly enuff to leak at, war thau but 
dond awt weel. 

Mary. I'll ſean by that, let me 
yance git to LuNON, I dunnet fear 
leetin on a Pleace, beſide my Breeders, 
BI kna, wod help me, an Fl nivver 
ſend a Letter to awr Joan, as lang as I 
Wicev, if I thrive ea Luxox, an I 
Wnivver hard ev onny that dudnt; 
vhya thear wur me two Cuſens, Bet 
Jan Mal, went up, an naw they hev 
Claiths wad ſtond an end, an dond 
like Queans, Ive hard mony ſay, and 
| Wmaſs Il be ſoa teya, er Il] try. | 
Ann. Aye, but Nebbors ſay they er 
r baith Whoors tae ſum girt Fowk, an 
thats bad deains, Laſs. 

Mary. Thats aw ſpite, nowt ith 
Ward elſe, an if they be thats nowt 
| 
l 


ae nea yan, its mitch better then 
Wpinin Tow; but awr Nebbors is ſic 
= ſpiteful Gang, if onny Laſs don 
Her ſel a bit better then they, they 
u coo her, an if they cud they wad 
oo her ea bits, yee nivver hard fie 
* 2 as hen awr Nan gat 


her | 


* WM} 
"aA new Bonnet with a white Linein 
an a par a white Stockins, they: wur 
ready et ſtane her. 

Ann. Marcy on ut, Fine! is fearfuly 
awtered ſen I wur a young Woman, 
we thout it varra mensful to hev a 
par a worſed Stockins with white or / 
yallo Clocks in awr awn ſpinin an ̃· 
knitin, a par a lether Shoon we white 
Roands, a gud calimanco or camlet FF) 
Garn, and a mannerly claith Hap- 

_ pron, an Hindee ſilk Hankercher for | 
Sundays, a conny daiſent Mob an a 
 blak ſhag Hat et wad laſt us awr Life 
time, and we bout nowt but we 
thout wheder it wad dea if we ſud | 
be poor Mens Wives, when awrs an | 
I wor. wed we .cud but meaak neen 8 
Shilin between us, we baith draad | 
yaa way, an we hed ſewen Barns, 
born and kirſend, an we bun thre on 
em to Traads, ſet tother two foret ith 
Ward, an berrid two, leevd thirty 
| Yeer tegidder,and when he deed he left 
mea a conny Hauſe, a Parrak, a Gar- 
din, an two conny lile Moſles, and 
I feend it a varra comfortable teaa dra: 
"497 EE — 


1 


But naw ivvery Tow ſpinner is dond 
awt ith claith Shoon an white Stockins, 
weel may Lads be feaard to wed 


when Laſſes ligs awt their Braſs -— 


goſe Caps, an girt Corls, an fic like 
gear, fit for nea Body but Madam 
WWilfon, an fic like girt Gentelfowk. 

2 Mary. Sic Things dud varra weel 
hen they wor ith Faſhon, but naw 
pee ſee nca yan bawnt ith worſed 
Stockins et can git white yans, an 
they dunnet leak weel when Fowk is 


aond in their Sunday Claaths, an 


voung Fowk wad be like their Nebbors. 
Au. Sfleſh! To hear a Cocklers 
Wife an a Tow ſpinner tauk a Faſhons, 
it wad mae a Body ſpew: When I 


wor young we hed nea Donſin-neets, 


it wor nit ith Faſhon, for ivvery young 
Laſs to be-wed wie her Happron up, 
it wor nit ith Faſhon to keep wedden 
an kirſenin at ſeaam Time, that com up 
vie Donſin-neets, an girt Caphs an 
\ n | 
| Mary. Yee ſee | ivvery Pleaſe groos 
maar grand, Wards prauder then 


when yee war young; leak at th Men 
Zo thaw 


6-96. 3 

1 they er dond, they er as fine as 
Laſſes, leak what fine Nibans rawnd 
thar Hats, ther Veſts haw they er 
tornd dawn, and fic girt Buckles, 
ameaſt oa owar their Shoon, rufld 
Shirts an fine Neckclaths, I think they 
lig their Braſs awt as badly as Mes, i 
ea my Mind. I 
Ann. Nivver dud. I leak to * fic | 
Art deains, an fic Pride croppen intul 


STORTH an ARNSsID E, nowt can awt 


dea them Iſe ſure, they are dond awt 
maar then ony that cums to BEETHOM 


Kirk. 
"Mary. Whya they git it an fure | 
1 hev a reet to lig it awt oa their 

Backs: I hev hard mony Lads ſay at 
connyſt Laſſes et cums toth Kirk, 


Cums awt of ARNSIDE an STORTH. 


Ann. Wiltae gang Heaam an ſettel 
the ſel, to the Wark, an J care nowt 
what they dea wie ther 1 
Mary. Nay nivver while ea leev, EI. 
gang reet to LANKESTER an frae thear 

to LUNON, and when gitten a Pleaas 
Ife ſend yee Word haw I like. 


Ann. * a reet hard harted 
Lairly, 


E 
Lairly, that can torn che Back oth. 
Barns, what hae they dun at the, 
poor Things, for ſham, gang Heaam | 
an meaak it up wie Joan, an ſtay 
wie th Lads. 
= Mary. Whatan be lickd- an had? 
{ Ann. Thau caant be ill clamd' an 
ſeaav hoaf a Ginny, clamin wad hev 
meaad thee brick it for Breaad; cum 
gang Heaam, kiſs tae Barns an then 
if thau will gang preithe dea, but a 
 & lie Fire Side at yans ane Heaam is 
| better then a fearful girt yan at yans 
Maiſters. | 
Mary. I kna net what to dea, Iſe 
MW laath to leav th Barns, I think I mun 
WH ſtay; but wha can this be? he leaks 
an he wur loſt. Whaar cum I frae 
a preia? WE 
Stranger, I cum frae aboon an 1 ſe 
gangin toth belaw, but I loſt me {el 
on thor plaguy Fels, an I been maun- 
derin twoa heaal Neets an twoa Days, 
an naw Ie gitten on to thor Sands, Iſe 
Jas ill off as ivver: A preia haw munea = 
dit in toth LAA FORNASS?. ek 


NE 7 4 Ann. 
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Ann. What yee hae fam Cuſens 
thear, I racken. d 
Stranger. Nay net as I kna on, Iſe 
Sangin to lait Wark. a 1 
Mary. Sfleſh! Yee hae ſum Laſs 
wie Barn, an want to git awt oth 
Way, yee leak ſac wea; for ſure he 
bluſhes. 4 
Ann. Tak my Cauncil, gang the 
Way back agayn, an wed her, i its bet- 
ter then runnin thy Cuntry, an if ſnees 
a farently Laſs yee mun beath dra 
yaa way, an yeel dea, I warrant tae. | 
Stranger. Nae yeer miſtane I nea 
Laſs wie Barn, but Ife leavin me 
Pleaas fumet abaut a Laſs bein wie * 
Barn, thats ſartan. "PF 
Ann. Cum the Way wie me, 
leakftea, yons my Hauſe, an if thaul iſ 
gang wie me I'll gie the a Fleak an 
a Pot-ful a Saur Milk, an thau maes 
tel us awe abaut it. 3 
55 Stranger. Ife ean gang wie yee, an 
yeel mappen ſhow me th Way in to Y 
ORNASS 
Ann. Aye, Aye, Barn wees tel the ; 


awt we kna, when tau hes filt the 
Belly, 
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: Belly, cum gae the wae in wie Mary 
an Ie bring a lock a Peats toth Fire: 
# $Sfleſh, leak! Soo hes gitten in toth 
f | Garth an ſhees hitten up awth Tur- 
mits, rooted up awth Parcel, an tro- 
den dawn oa me Poleanters; ; Dule 
tak her for an unlucky Carron, but 
I'll ſean meaak an End a the, for I'll 
ſell the if onny yan will by the ea 


0 Kirſendom Caunty: But cum naw 
let us kna, what braut yee hear? A 


I preia. 
Stranger. Yee mun kna I leevd up 
ich Fels, a girt way aboon Houcir, 
Maiſter hed a girt Staat, he kept it in 
his awn Hands, we wur twoa Men 
an twoa Laſſes, yan wur Hauſe-keep- 
er, an like, we thout they wor tath 
irt, but we wur laith to ſayt, for he 

wur a terrable Man, an if onny yan 
lead awt abaut em he wad laa em to 
death, oa th Nebbors feard him, nea 
yan durſt mell on him onny whaar 


» Wraund; yaa Neet he cood me 1 th 


Barn, Joan, ſed he, I want the tae 


e Rang an Arrant for me, ith Mornin, 


Nee mun be ready to ſet awt ſean, an 
G3. give 
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give Beſs a gud feed a Corn, Iſe gang- 
in to put girt Triſt ea the, thau mun 
be ready be faur a Clock, I fed aye, 
I wad, 1 wur up as ſean as I cud ſee 
leet, an Maiſter bad me yoak coverd 
Cart, I cud net think what he wur 
gaain toa ſend me for, when I hed 
dun it I brout it toth Dure, an he 
put in a Box an a Chair, then tewæ 
me intul th Hauſe, gav me a Dram, 
and a Crawn for Spences ath Road, 
bad me tack girt caare ea what 1 
wur bawn to carry, I fed I wod, he 
went in an brout awt Betty, awr Hauſe- 
keeper, helpd her in toth Cart, then 
coverd her ſea cloaſe nea yan cud ſee 
her, and bad me tak her to TEMPLE 
SAURBY, an gave me a ritten Paaper, 
whaar to leaav her, we wur quit gang- 
in off when Maiſter com tae me an ſed, 
Pe gie the hoaf a Ginny for the 
Daark, an thau git her ſeaaf thear, 
I ſed Iſe dea me beſt, an we ſet 
off an went abaut three Miles, an 1 
thout I't meak a gud Daark ont; 
we wur gangin dawn a lile Hill when 
FI faw I hed twoa hod Stockins on, I 
| out 


ay At Rm 


a 
thout I ſud hae tumeld owar for I 
knew varra weel I ſud hae ill luck, 
for I nivver but twice dond twoa hod 
Stockins on, an yaa Time I wur ploo- 
in ith lang Deal, an Jewel teak freet, 
Jan ran oway, brak oa th Gear fearfuly, 
leaamd her Showder, an like to kilt 
me; nciſt Time I wur -gangin tea ch 
q III an Watter wur awt, an I hed 
four Laaid a Corn, I hed like to been 
drownt, an I loſt yaa Laaid of Corn 
an was varra glad to ſeaav me ſel; ſoa 
ee may think ' haw' freetend I wur, 
1 when 1 ſaw my Stockins. 
Mary. Ive hard Fowk _ its fear- | 
: ful unlucky. 
Stranger. Terrable ſoa indeed, If 
fure Ive hard me Mudder an mea 
Grondy ſay they wad rader ſee a 
Ppirit er the Dule his fel, then hev 
&woa hod Stockins on ther TER” it 
Poads ſum girt Truble. 
| Ann. An preia what happend? 
1 Stranger. When we had gean abaut 
ive Mile we com tae an Yale Hauſe, 
Vrhaar ther wor tae be Cock-fei ghtin, 
or it wur — Tueſday; ; thear 
ſtewd 


2 "_ 
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1 
ſtewd at Dure three young Men, I * 
em aw: Whaars tau gaain? ſes they, 


To SEBBER, ſed I: What mes tae 
cum this Way? Ive ſumet to leaav, ſed 


I: What haeſta ithe Cart? ſed they, 
Woo, ſed I: Woo, ſed they, an wie 


that they com abaut it. I naw began 


to be freetend, yan on em tewk haud 


oma, an ſweaar I ſud drink wie em, 
tudder twoa gat haad oth Horſe, they 
pood me toth Yale Hauſe Dure, an 


cood for a Quart of Yale, an a Dram 


int, an we hed ſean dun, I offerd to 
pay for it, but they ſwaar I ſud pay 


for neiſt, juſt then awr Bet fneeſd an | 
they hard her, aye whats that ſays 
an Scapin, a raſkot, et hes leevt ea 


varra gud Pleaces, but can bide ith 
nin, hees fea drucken. What to Dule 
hes. tea gitten amang Woo? .it mun 
be alive, but weel ſee hawivver, wie 
that I tewk haad oth Meear an offerd 
ta drive on, but they ran toth A—s 


: et Cart an tornd up Claith an ſaw Bet. 
Lord how they lakh and fleerd an bul- 


hed,” Woo! Sed yan, Woo! Sed ano- 


| ne; pure ſoft. Woo; 3 weel teaas it 
abit, i 


To} 


abit, an Scapin gat intul th Cart, Bet 
wur a brave ſtant Laſs, and clicked 
haad ea Scapin, beeth Colar, and flang 
him awt, an he leet on his Back, an, 
brak his Heead on a Stean, it bled 
fearfuly, he gat up an ſtreak at me, 
I ſtreak agayn, an they oa three ſet 
omea, Bet lowpt aut oth Cart an tewE 
my Part, and we fout for fum Time, 
but we fairly dreave em towart th 
Hauſe, they coad her awth- Whoors 
they cud chink on, an me awth Baads, 
it vext her ſac ill that ſhe fetchd Scap- 
in fic a drive I thout ſhe hed kilt him, 
he bled at Noaſe an Mauth, an wor 
a terrable ſeet: Lanlord an Wife com 
an tewk agayn us, Lanleady fed I 
mud be ſhamd on myſel to hoffer to 
gang away an nit to pay for ch Tale, 

I ſed- I nivver meant but tae pay fort, 
but I wur ſae vexd wie them leakin 
intul th Cart; thau ert a dirty Lairly, 
ſed ſhe, to cary Whoors up an dawn 
th Cuntry, an becaus twoa or three 
young Fellos hed a Mind to leak intul 
the Cart, thau mun knock their Een 


up, than, an cheat poor Fowk ea their Wh 
| Due: 


"Hauſe an telt Bet, ſhe bad me gang 
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Due: Poor Bet hed her Cap an Neck- 
clath pood off, her Noaſe Wedlen, an 
leakt like a mad Thing, I wur fearful I * 
*feard they mud hae hurt her or her 5 
Barn; ſhe had broſen twoa oa their ] 
= Noaſes, an peyld their Feaces black if © 
r an blue, an pood off heal Handfuls 
of Haar. I gat her intul th Cart, an 
ſet off as faſt as I cud drive, when we f 
hed gean abaut a Mile, I ſaw a lile 
Well at botom on a Hill, I telt Ber 
I wad drive tea it, an ſhe mud weſh 
her ſel, ſhe ſed, dud I think they wad 
folow us, I ſed nay F thout imme 
Hart they hed gitten enuf, when we 
com. tae it, ſhe gat awt, welſhd her 
Feace an Neck, camd her Har, an 
tewk a clean Cap, an Neckclath, an 
{ Happron, awt on her Box, an lockt 
up her riven Rags, an they wur aw 
HBlead befide; my Blaws hed meaad 
me Heaad wark fearfuly, an I cud 
hardly fee awt omea Een, an we thout 
it © Ms to be ameaſt Nean, we wur 
baith on us varra ſeekly: I ſaw a Yale 


rule; an ſee if we cud hev ony Dinner, 
9 
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th Woman ſed ſhe hed gud Beef an 
Bacon Colops, an Pankeaks, I went an 
telt Bet, ſhe gat awt an com in, I eſhd 
for a privat Roum, but nea yan et 
| hed a Fire in but th Hauſe: I went 
to leak hefter my Mear, when a lile 
Barn com to me an ſed, yee mun cum 
in, th Womans fawn owar, I ran in, 
freetend awt omea wits, an fand Bet 
in a Soon, th Lanleady wur a varra 
graadly Body, ſhe laaſd her Stays, flat 
Watter in her Feace, an brout her to 
her ſel, meaad her tak . ſum Brandy, 
an ſhe wur ſean better, and hit her 
Dinner varra weel: We ſet off as ſean 
hes we hed awr Dinner, an we hed 
twoa Quarts of Yale at Dinner, an I 
thout Bet drank varra mitch for a 
young Woman: I payd awr racknin, an 
we ſet off agayn, an dud varra weel a- 
baut twoa Mile, when we met ſum Lads 
an Laſſes gangin to keſt their Pankeaks, 
they com abaut me like Bees, an oa 
at yance eſhd what I hed gitten imme 
Cart, I ſed wild Beaaſts, an if yee 
dunnet gang yaur ways I'll hoppen 


th Dure omca Cart an let omea Lyons 
| an 
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an Dragons awt, they ſteaad ſtarein at 
me, an Her, ith inſice, fetched a girt 


greaan, an gloard at em thro a lile 


Hoole ith Claith, it freetend em, they 
ſet a runin as faſt as their Legs wad 
let em, wich varra weel pleaſd Bet an 
me; an we draave on till abaut a Mile 


-off eit SAURBY. 


Mary. Belike Man yee hed nae 
mair miſhaps. 
Stranger. They wur but beginin 
Woman! Whya as I fed we wur abaut 
a Mile off TMTLER SAURBVY, when a 
Sargant an Drummer an ya Souger 


owarteuk us, Haw far this way Friend? 
- Ted they, To th neiſht Vilage, fed I: 


What hac-yee gitten ea yer Cart? fed 
they, Wild Beaaſts, fed I: Let us leak 


at em, fed they, an yeel gie the a 


Hoopeny a peice: Nay fed I, they er 


tae hoangry to be leakd at, naw yee 


may ſee em when they cum toth far 
End; wie that they went on, an I ſed 


aa Aan ro Bet, I wur fearful fain 


we hed gitten rid on em; wie 1 5 


6 ſhe ſet up a a girt ſhaut ea laffin, 


they leukd back, an Rene fill; l ſed 
- . ey 


E * 
they hev hard thee for fartan, they er 
cumin back agayn, I quite didderd 


for Fear, the Sargant com up an ſed, 
dud my wild Beaaſts laf? Dud I kna 


it wer Condemnation to owar Sea for 
| makin gam on his Madgeſtys Cuman- 


ders by Land or Seaas, an he leakt ſae 
terrably I war ready to ſoond, I thout 
they wad tak. me for a Souger for 
ſure; while he tauked to me tother 
twoa pood upth Claith an leakt in- 
tulth Cart, an ſweaar ſhe wer a reet 
conny Lafs an they wad hev a Kiſs 
on her, an they N lowpt intulth 


Cart, an I thout Bet leakt weel enuff 


pleaaſt, an they aw raaid ith Cart tul 
we com toth Spot whaar I ſet Bet dawn, 
for I. fand it awt varra ſcan, I chick 
tewk my Mear an went toth Yale 
Hauſe an gat her ſum gud Hay an 
three pennerth a Corn, an while ſhe 
hit it J went intulth Hauſe, but it 
wur a weary gangin in for me an I'll 
nivver gang intul onny Hauſe whaar 
ther 1s Sougers while my Neaam is 
Joan. 


Ann. "They er wickid Fellos for his 


{ D theyl 
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theyl dea awt tae git poor Lads liſted, 
van oa my Barns hed like to been taen 
with em, he gat awt on a lile Windaw 
an left a bran ſpan new Hat, worth 
hoaf a Crawn, an ran o'th Way frae 
KENDAL to SIZER, aforc he ivver leakt 
back, he hed welly broſen his ſel wie 
runnin fra thor Varmant. 

Stranger. Well, whileth awd Mear 
wur hittin I went intulth Hauſe, thear 
wur a varra gud Fire, I cood for a Pint 

2 Yale, while I wur a drinkin it in 
com thor Sougers an ſeet dawn beeth 
Fire an eſht me if I wad ſarve the 
King, they wad meaak me a Captan 
ſean, I ſed nay I hed nae thouts ont 
yet, they cood for Punch, an liſted 
yan befoar me Feace, I wad net drink 
wie em ner hae nowt.to dea wie Kings 
Stuff, Laſs oth Hauſe com wie a lock 
ea Peats toth Fire an they gav her a 
jow an ſhe fell oa my Knee, an dang 
me Hat off, th Sargant clapt his omme 
Heead an ſed naw yee hev worn his 
Madgeſtys Livery, yee er liſted, I pood 

it off an ſcund it upth Flear, an ran 
toth Dure as fait as ea cud, but he 


wur 
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wur ſean hefter me, gat haad omme 
by me Shirt Neck an hod me ſae faſt 
I thout he wad throple me, when ea 
cud ſpeak I eſht him what he wanted 
wie mea, he ſed I hed liſted, an he 
wad mak me gang alang wie him 
afoar a Juſtaſs to ſwear: I wur ſadly 
freetend an whakerd ea ivvery Lim, 
nay I tremelt ſae I cud nit ſtand, 
Sargant clapt me oth Back an ſed 
Currage Man, I'll meaak the a Genral, 
I {ed pleaas yee fir Iſe a Sarvant, an if 
I dunnet carryth Mear back to Neet 
my Maiſter will hang me, for he will 
ſwear I hae ſtown her an hees a fearful 
awful Man, as onny yan that knaas 
him can tell yee, he laft an fed if he 
com he wad liſt him teya, then curſed 
an ſweaar terrably, for as to thee ſed he 
thau er fairly liſted as onny Man can 
be ith varſal Ward, he wod ſtand teat, 
1 wor ameaſt beſide my fel, an it wor 
| Naw neen a Clock at Neet, I had roard 
an begd an prayd an toth nae End, I 
| bethout mea I wad git ſum yan to 


rite a Letter to mea Maiſter an ſend © 
him Word haw I wor off, an for him 


TE to 


„ 
to cum an fotch th Mear, I eſht Lan- 
lord if I cud git onny yan tae rite for 
me, he ſed aye tomorn but nin toneet, 
we drank till Midneet, for they wad 
nit let me gang awt oth Pact leet; 
we hed a gay gud Bed, but I wur ſac 
fearful uneaaſy imme Mind I cud 
net ſleep, abaut four a Clock th Laſs 
ath Hauſe crap intoth Loft wie a Ruſh 
leer, thear wor twoa Beds, th Sargant 
an I hgd ith yan an th twoa Sougers 
ith rudder, ſhe leaked ith yan then ith 
rudder, then ſed laa dawn to me, git 


up, I crap awt a Bed varra ſoaftly an 


dond me ſel, ſteaal quietly awt oth Loft 
an dawn Stairs intoth Hauſe, th Laſs 
fed here fup thor Podiſh, I hev yoakt 
theeth Cart an git off wie the as faſt 
as tae can, their is hoaf a Crawn for 
dhe to pay, but than hed better pay 

that then be a Souger, an if thau heſent 
= Jae mitch abaut thee Ill lig it dawn 
for the an we mappen meet at KENDAL 
or SEBBER Fair, an thau may gie it 
me agayn, for Iſe wae to ſee haw thau 
wur turmoild wie thor Varmant oth 


1 Sougers oY er th rottenſt Lairlys et 
1 | wwver 


„ 

ivver com ea onny Hauſe, I can 
her monny a Time, payd hoaf a a Crawn 
en gav her- Sixpence for to by her a 
Riban, an I ſet off as hard as I cud 
drive Heaam, an thout like me Maiſter 
wud be gayle weel content when he 
hard haw it wur wie mea, but when 
I gat Heaam he wur gean awt an awr 
Mal telt me he had hard haw that 
Scapin ſtopt us at ſine oth twoa Jolly 
Boutchers, an that like I meaad Sines 

for em to leak intul me Cart an that 
| rtewk agayn Bet, an he fell intul a 
girt Paſhon an ſweaar he wad Tranf- 
port me, for he was ſure I hed ſtown 
th Mear, an run away with her, an he 
towd her when he went awt he wur 
gangin. awt, that he wur gaain to git 
a Commandement to tak me onny 
whaar er ea onny Spot whaar ivver he 
fand me ea o'th Caunty; ſhe fed ſhe 
thout like I'd beſt gang away, awt on 


his gaait, an ſhe wad gie me a lile Pye _ 


an ſum Chees an Bread an a Quart 
Botle ea Drink, I tewk what Brats I 
hed an the wad ſend me Claiths to me 
Mudders, telt her haw it aw wor, at 

D 3 ihe 
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he mud tel me Maiſter: We tewk a 
ſorroful Farweel, an I ſet off to cum 


owar th Fels an L wor twoa heaal Days 
an twoa. heaal Neets on em tul I wur 


ameaſt clamd an ſtarvd to Deaath, an 


ameaſt freetend awt omme Wits, wie 


| fic a terrable Boggart, as I beleev niv- 


ver onny yan ſaa befoar, nay th varra 
thouts ont meyas me Back Beaan 
wark. 
Mary. Whya, Marcy om us! Yee 
hed oa maks a Trubble, whaar ſaa yee 
it? What wur it Eke! What ap wur 
it in? 
Ann. A ye, preia tell us mat yee ſaa, 
What wur it like a Coaf? I kna a 


Man at wur ſadly flayd with a Bog- 


gart ke a Coat, an it mooad fearfuly, 
an ſteaad Haurs be bim, chewing it 
n 8 

» Mary. It mappen wur a Coaf. 
Stranger. Whya, mappen it wur, 


: was this at I ſaa wur twenty Times 
as big as a Coaf; I hed geaan twoa 


Days an a Neet owar thor Fells an cud | 

feend nea Way off em ea this Side, I 

wur ſae — wie maanderin up an 
EEE. dawn 


E „ T 
dawn an teaavin ith Dirt, I laaid me 
dawn on a breaad Scar, an ſean fel 
afleep, tul ſumet weaakend me varra 
caad omme Feace, I leakt up an ſumet 
ſtead gloarin at me as big as a girt 
Bull, an ſic a par of Saucer Een, as 
wad hae flayd the Pule his ſel, hed he 
ſeen it Ie ſartan, I hofferd to git up 
but I cudnt ſtand, it nivver ſtird but 
| ſtead gloarin imme Feace an then it 
ſeat up ſic a Roar as wad hae flayd 
twenty Men, an reerd it ſel eun up, 
I cud ſee it wur oa owar Black, an 
twoa Horns as girt as onny Bulls, I 
ſhut me Een an hoppend em mony 
Times, to ſee if it wad gang away, 
for I hev hard Fowk ſay if yee ſhut 
yer Een a Spirit will vaniſh, but it 
nivver ſtirt, but ſtead a lang while, 
then laaid it dawn abaut ten Yerds 
frae me, I then thout for fure I ſud 
dee wieth freet, an wiſht me ſel back 
wie me Maiſter; haw many Hawers 
it ligd thear I kna net, but when it 
wur leet it hed tornd it fel intul a 

girt black Teap, I wur then warſe - 
freetend beeth hoaf, for I war ſartan 
| | a 2 
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it cud be nowt but the Dule et cud 
torn his ſel intul onny Shap, I raaſd 
me ſel up bur 1 whakerd fearfully, 
my es knockt yan agayn tudder, 
an I crap tly by it, an tewk dawn 
th Fel as ry as ea cud, [ hed gitten 
abaut five Hundred Yerds Fae it 
when I thout I wad leak behint me, 
an ſee if it ſtird, but Marcy on us! 
It wur within a Yerd omme, I then 
cud bide nae langer, I tumelt owar 
an roard awt fearfully, I thout then 
it wur owd Nick cum for me, et 
| Maiſter hed geaan toth wiſe Man to 
 kna whaar I wur, an that he ſent th 
Dule hefter me to bring me back, 1 
thout I wad torn agayn, for it dud 
nit matter gangin onny farther: I 
leakt up an ſaw a Hauſe abaut hoaf a 
Mile frae me, I creaap a girt Way 
omme Hands, for I hed nit Pawer to 
git up, an was terrable feard to lea 
back et laſt I dud an it wur clean gean, 
I wur nivver ſae glad ea oa me born 
| Days, 1 ſean gat up an ran toth Hauſe, 
it wur a Yale Hauſe, an a reet graadly 
3 leevt at it, I gat a 
} Pint, 
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Pint a Yale an ſum Chees an Bread, 
I telt her haw I'd been flayd, an ſhe 
ſed ther wor flayin oa Wee. Fele, ſhe 
her ſel hed yance ay Wor ſadly freetend, 
ſhe ſaw a Horſe wieawt a Heaad, on 
that varra Spot whaar I wur ſae flayd, 
an ſhe ſed ſhe wad nit gang on it ath 
Neet for aw SEBBER, for a Man yance 
ſteaal a Horſe, an morderd it ith 'Top 
a thor Fels, an it Spirit hes oways 
haanted that Spot ivver ſen, ſumtimes 
like a Horſe, ſumtimes like a Teap, 
an oft like a Man wieawt a Heaad; 
yee may think haw flayd I wur when 
{he telt me oa this: She ſed ſhe thout 
I hed better ſtay oa Neet an ſet off this 
Mornin, I dud ſae, an hed a gud Neet 
ſleep, or I ſud hae been quite kilt, Iſe 
ſartan. An naw if yee can ſhoo me 
th Way intul Laa N Iſe be 
mitch behouden to yee, Iſe nit be lang 
awt oa Wark, I racken, an I chink 
beeth heaam ath Ward it ligs ſum 
whaar yonder, if I can but git o-war 
this Watter Iſe ſean feend it awt, and 
I hoap Iſe nit be lang ea gittin a Spot. 
Ann. Lord Barn! Yee need nit gang 
| to 


*: 


[ 46 J 
to Laa Fornass, for Wark, hears 


Fork enow hear et will employ Yee. 
Stranger. If ea thout ſae I'd ſtay, 


but whaar mun I gang tea to git Wark? 
Yee mun help me tea it, I ken nae yon 


ea this Spot. 


Mary. Thau cudnt a leet on a better 


Body then Ann, ſhe kens awth girt 
Farmers rawnd, an will git tea intu] 
_ ſum Spot. 

Ann. Aye, thau mun ſtay hear aw 


Neet, an toth Morn Iſe feend tea a2 


Maiſter a Goddil, thears a Merry-neet 
at awr neiſt Nebbors, to Neet, an thau 
may gang the Way an git a Sweethart, 
it will cheer the a bit, what ſays tea? 


Stranger. I hae nin omme donſin 


Shoon, I wode I hed, for Iſe rackend 
a fearful top Donſer at Heaam, an Iſe 
terrable keen ont, I nivver miſs a 


„ for ten Mile raund; awe 


vr Kin is rackend girt Featers, I think 
imme Mind I cud bang awth Ward 


ZE in a Hornpipe, an Iſe a top hand at a 


lig an a Reel, nin ea awr Parts can 
top me, nay 1 bangd th Maiſter et com 
tae Hool, at his Boll, an thear wur 


— 
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a fearful grand Man et com frae a Spot 
welly be Lu NON, an he cood me tea 
him, an ſed, me Lad, thau ert beſt 
Donſer I ivver ſaw ea oa me Time, G 
then ſed he, Dud tae ivver donſe on 
a Stage? I ſed nay, he ſed, if I wor 
thee I'd gang toth Hopera Hauſe, I 
think he coad it, thau mud git a Hun- 
dreth a Yeer, for donſin for th King. 

Ann. Why dunnet yee, whya yee er 
2 boarn Foal, wad I cud donſe an wor 
young I'd gang me ſel, whya Lad thau 
mud meaak the Fortun. 

Mary. An yet yee er agayn me 
gangin onny whaar ith Ward. 

Ann. Wharlteth Dule wod tae gang, 
is tae nit wed an gitten Barns abaut 
tea, hang the for a Lairly, ſtay at 
Heaam an be content, mind tea Tow 
ſpinnin, an let me hear nae mair othee _ 
Maggats ea runin frae the ane Heaam. 
Cum Lad, Iſe tak thee amang young 
Fowk, y cel ſean kna yan anudder. 

poi Aye, Iſe ſean Sm em, Iſe 
nae way ſwamas. 

Ann. Farweel Mary, Ie coo an ſee 
thee neiſt Week, Iſe cum "FOE Way, 
an 
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an I'll bring a bit a Tee imme Pocket, 
an a white Leaaf, an weel hev a ſwoap 
a Tee tegidder, an nivver heed Joan. 

Mary. Iſe be varra fam tae ſee yee, 
for I hae nea yan to hoppen my fel 
teaa but yee. Farweel Ann. 


— 
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Upon the Lofs of an Huſband.. 


HY A haw er yee oa 
hear, I wod hae cum 
et ſeea afore naw, but 
it hes been ſae caad, I was terrable 
feard a meaakin me ſel badly agayn, 
en Ive hed a fearful Time ont for ſure. 
Agg. Yee hev indeed, en yee leak 
fearful badly; cum en fit yee dawn 
ich Neak, en keep 115 ſel warm. 

Fennet. Let me ſweep upth Fire- 
fide, this rotten Tow meaaks us aw 
Dirt; dunnet fit thear Betty, for when 
th Dure hoppens awth Seat and th 

8 | E Keek 


Betty. * 


2d 
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Reek el blaw ea yer Feace: Kem awt 
ver Haar Mudder, an put on yer 
Cap, what a ſeet) yo 
Aggy. Dear me Barn, I dunnet 
mitch heed me ſel, I hae loſt aw me 


Cumfort ea this Sed, - 


Betty. Aye, here hes been a girt | 


Lon ſen I wur here. 


Agg. Aye, waiſt omme! I hev hed 


a ſaar Loſs, I hev parted wie a varra 
gud Huſband, oh dear! oh! oh! 
Betty. What yee munnet. greet, but 
mack yer ſc] Content, its Gops will; 
ye mun oa gang yaa Time er udder, 


I racken. _ 
Fennel. J oft tell me Mudder Wes 


rang to freat, mony a yans wars of 


then us, Miles rt gud Hauſe en 
two conny Fields, a Moſs an a varra 
gud Garth, four Kaws, à Coaf, a 


> 5 twenty Sheep, en a varra 


gud Swine, et dunnet want aboon a 
Week et been fat enuff ta kill; we 
hae baith Meal en Maut ith Ark. en 
Part of a Flick a Bacon, beſide a Net 


ful a Fleaks, en plenty a Potates: Soa 
then yee kna ther can be nae Want. 


— bay ange 4a. £6 


Betty. 5 


N 
Betty. Iſe fain et hear it, en thau 
mun ſtay et Heaam, en be a good Laſs, 
en cumfort the Mudder, en * the 
ſel unwed en tae can. 

Jeunet. Iſe dea me beſt. 

Belty. What il yee keep awth Swine, 
er peel ſell ſum ont, yee can nivver 
dea wie it oa. 1 

Agg. Nay Iſe ſell o'th Legs an a 
| Flick, en keepth reſt; Ive a deal to 

think on naw = I loſt my Poor Man, 
he oaways' uſed tae butch it his ſel, 
but naw I mun pay for it been dun: 
Nae weaſt me! What a girt Loſs I hey 
on him, he was ſean gean ith End, 


thof he hed meand him this hoaf Yeer : 


en hed a girt Caadneſs in his Heaad, 
en wod oft tak awt his Pocket-neck- 
clath an lig it on his Heaad, en he 


thout it meaad it yeaſy, I ſewd him 


Flanin in his Neet Cap, but oa wod 
nit dea, I wod fain hev hed him tae 
| hed a Docter, but nin oa his fide, nei- 


ther Men Fowk nor Wimmen, iv ver 5 


hed yan, en he wod bring up nae 
new Cuſtoms, en I racken they cud 


—_ dun him nae gud. 
Wl + + "Betty. 
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_ * "Betty. Nae net they, they er fit for 
nin but girt Fewk, et hes Braſs enuff 
tae gie em; when my lile Barn was 
bornt, et it varra- Guts was ſeen, we 
ſent for yan, en what ſhe deed, en 
monny a yan fed, en I hed ligd on 
enuff a Porpaſs Oil, ſhe Ss. hae 
ment. What ye er for mackin Saals 
er net yee? ea ſum eth Ky en Sheep. 
A. Aye I hev maar en I can 
dea with, III keep nowt but yaa Kaw 
andth Galoway, it will be far leſs 
Trubble, I cannit dea wieth Land; a 
Woman is whaint ill of when — 
left alaan, but me Cuſen Gles Pro- 


: miſes ta dea for mea. 


Bie. Hees rackend a varra graadly 
Man: But hes your Maaiſter meaad 
a Will? Ther el net be ſae mitch 

Trubble, en Fowk ſacs he hes left yee a 


fearful rich Weedo, en ver Doweer ö 
a varra mensful Porſhon.” | 
Ad. Aye we er left varra con- 
noly, en he dea but mind her ſel, en 
net thra her ſel yay” e. ſum ee 


Fello. - 
dune, Tl hae I, In ies my {el 


oway 
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| oway a nin, noder bad ne gud; I'l 
lake a bit ith Ward fore, E tee me 
| ſel to Sorro. 
Betty. Whya mind et ta Has, © 1 hey 
| a girt Favor tae eſh on yee, will yee 

preia ſell me a Goos, Summet hes wor- 
ried yan ev ours, we fand it rivven ta 
Hits, an liggin ath Middin; I ſaw yaurs 
es E com in, an they leak varra fat, 
en a fearful fine 3 yer hev for 
{ure. | 

Aggy. Lees hev a Goo en welcom, 
I felt em et hoaf a Crawn a Piece at 
LANKESTER, en we hed a varra irt 
Flock, . _ 

Betty, I think yee oways, hey; we 
hev hed weary luck wie our daum 
Things this Leer, we hed two fine 
Cocks gat tagidder, en yan kilt tud- 
der, I cud hae ſelt yan on em ta four 
at BEETHAM Cock feights, for hoaf a 
Crawn, then Goos was rivven to bits, 
Fox gat four Hens, a Dog et com 
throuth Faud raav a Duck Heaad o 

en tummelt owar a girt Pat wie beſt . 
Wort in, I hed Jet awt to gang caad, E: 


brack Pot, ſpite Drinks: It wur weary 
23 | "Wark, 


0 . 
Wark, I thout ea ſud hae gaan craiſy, 
I wur fac rotten mad. 

Aggy. Cum Laſs ſetth Wheel by, 
an git ta the Sewin, en git me Caps 
meaad, thau mun lig braid Hems 5 
Borders; I was forced tae by new 
Black, "bait for her an meſel. 

"Betty. Whya nowt but weel, yee 
Y ber enuff ta by wie. Thear wur a 

paur a Fowk et Berrin I hard, en yee 
gat Meat for em awe, ye mud hev a 
paur a Cooks I was whaint r et 
E cud net cum. 

Ag. I was fearful wae et yee wur 
badly, I ſud hae been glad ta ſee yee 
Amang Fowk, we hed been lang Neb- 
bors; en I kent yee ivver ſen we war 
lle Laffes, en oways liekt yee. Thear 
wur Plenty ea oa macks ca Meat, and 
varra weel gitten, varra good Pyes an 
fare Puddins, full ea Raſins en Corrons, 
better wur nivver meaad E aw BEE 
THAM Pariſh; Ie ſure. 

Beit. I haard awe wur fearful gud, 
an à varra mannerly Berrin it wur; nay 
I mun tell yee what me Cuſen Tomy 


: 7 ſed when he com Heaam, he ſed, fays 
| > "me, 
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he, yon Weedo 1s tae conny a Body, 
he ſed, tae be lang a Weedo, ſays he, 
Lads el be hefter her ſean, ſhe leaks 
younger then her Dowter. 

Aggy. Oh Betty! I nivver can think 
on a nudder Huſband, Iſe ſure Barn 
Iſe dee on a brocken Heart, haw cud 
the Cuſen Thomas tauk abaut me, 
hees a Weedo his ſel, en mud kna 
what ſofro yan mud be in, tae be ſure: - 
if I thout a weddin agayn, I hed as 
leev tak him as onny yan I kna: Cum 
Laſs put Tee Kettle on, I think nowt 
ea Sweetharts, its fearful queer the 


_ Cuſen ſud tauk a me. 
Fennet, Mun E maak a bit a Bread 


Mudder. 
Assy. Aye Barn, an maak it 3 
: fof Iſe reet fain to ſee Betty, {hees a 


girt Stranger. 
Betty. Whya for ſure I wod net hae 


been Re lang but thro bein badly, en 
J wur vext at our Laſs weddin, en 
we hed twoa Kaws pickt Coaf, an 
ya thing er udder maad me warſe en 


E ſud hae been. | 
ennet. E preia wur it true et Tam 


wod hardly hev her? A. 
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As. ho on him, Wha was ſae 
Lkely, when he hed gitten her a Barn? 
Betty. Lee ſay truly Aggy, but 1 
daut hees nowt et dow, for her F adder 
ga her forty Paund, en he wod hard- 
ly hey er then, but he behaavs varra 
- vreel ſen, an I hope they'l dea; what 
be Fiſhes, an ſhe ſpins Tow, tae be 
fare ſhe cannit git mitch wie a lile 
Barn: I gie her a ſwoap a Milk en a 
Heap ea Potates, naw en tan, en 
monny an hodd Thing, yan cannit 
help draain tother ane Barn. 
Agg. Nay haw ſud they. 
1 Whya oa my Barns is wed 
w, baath Lad en Laſs, they wur cle- 
ver . as toth Laſſes Iſe ſure 
nin cud Top em, eider for Milkneſs, 
or in Dure or awt Dure Wark, baath 
Mary and Nelly hes led ſhearin Field 
when thear wur twenty Men, and 
ſhear till Sweat braſt throu their Stays, 
they wod hae been broſen afore they 
wod hae been bangd. Ne 
A. Aye they wur gud workers, 
they hed fearful Spirits nowt feard em, 
but I think ſome on em is mitch aw- 
| terd ſen they wur wed, |" Fen- 


\ 


E + 


Fennel. Aye for ſure it wad, flay | 
van frae weddin ta leak at them, — 
{ee haw they er turmoild wie. Barns 
an Wark, en lile ta dea on; I'll niv- 
ver leaav me Mudder, T1] ſtay wie 
her, nae weddin for me, III be nae 
Mans Drudge. 

Agg. Sic maapment thay Laid; 
thau mun ſtay tulth reet an cums, 
heel tak nae nay Barn. , 

. Betty. But what el Dick tay 
chat, — I hard hees fearful fon 
the, en lowpt raund the like a Toke 
. Teap, that Neet ye wur at Merry-neect 
tagidder, - ; | 
- Fennet. He may fir ath Middin un- 
ſtown, for me, Im far nag Dickys ner 
Richard? neider. 1 

Betiy. What taws mappen fer Joa- 
ney, he hes a corny. Hauſe weel ſet 
to tak che teca, Kaws. en 3 

e ſweept en 2 bung -VP3 i 
thau ext a reet fauſe 

Jeuner. Nay Iſe N nin on em, 1 
kna when I& weel, I'll gang ta Bed 
Maiſter en git up Deam. 


Aa, Whya ret enuff en ta 6 


an et wur a Wunder. 
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but had; a that Mind it mea dea, bur 
. thaul nit like et be cood en aud 
Maaid; leak et me Cuſen Fennet, the 
may norſe Barns in her Doat-age, en 
put her Spetacles on ta don em. 

Aggy. Aye for ſure ſhe was groon 
aud, what then, yans like ta ſtay tul 
yans Time cums; but they ſay hees 
a reet farrantly Fello: Soa 121 ſee 
9 Luck E Leiſer. 

Beity. Aye, awr Tom wur at LAN- 
KESTER ya Seterday, en he ſed he wur 
thear wie Butter an Eggs; Markets hes 
been terrable laa this lang Time, 
hardly worth gangin teea: But it wur 
Size, en wur a varra lieftel ener, 

Ars. Aye Barn its this Iriſh Biitter 
et cums fraeth awt Lands, its a Sham 
ta let it cum ta foeth Markets ſoa, 

butth girt Fowk aboon dunnet mind 
poor Fowk bela w, er elſe yee kna toy 

| mud ſend it ta French or LSeoteh. 
Betty, Aye for ſure, but I Weben 
ch King hes been fearful badly, en ſoa 
Things bes gaan rang, en he cud net. 


| ayer” es le uſed ta * for yee kna 
'.eml 


Ls 1 


tul he wur r badly Things wur net a 
thiflen; Gop ſend him better ſay I. 
Aggy. Amen. If he: ſud dee 9 5 
mun be King then? Is ter onny aboon 
Lord Darby? Will he be King? I 
ſud think that mud dea weel for 
BEETHAM Pariſh, weeſt happen git an 
Organ then. 
Fenuet. Lord Mudder, he hes Barns 
enow on his ane, hees a matter on a 
Duſen; Dunnet yee kna I was readin 
em ith Almanack, ya Sunday, when 


it raind? 
Aggy. I thout them hed been ſum 


udder Kings Barns, they hed fic aut- 
landiſh Neaams, thau cud nit coo 
them. 


Betty. Lord Woman! Girt Fowk 
coos ther Barns fic heatheniſh Neaams 
hes wod flay yan; whya me Cuſen 
Ann, et leevs E LuNoN, welly beeth 
Kings Hauſe, brout a Barn dawn 
wie her, et ſhe cood Ariet, F was 

tite wae et ſhe dud net coo it Mar- 
pats hefter her Mudder, wha was a 


varra graidly Body. 
Agg. What wur it a Lad or Laſs, 


ea prez? a 


4 6% 
3 Nay it wur a Laſs for ſure. 
A. Lord blefs us! What a 


3 — 1 en ſhe leevd E this Cupry 
the wod hev Aritts enow. 


Fennel. What yaur Nebbors g. Sang 


in ta wed, I hear. 


Betty. Ware worth her, et Ehinic 
mack her ſe] contented wie her Barns, 
but ſhe mun hev a Man ta git her 
maar, an ſhe may mentain them an 


| him teea, for heel work nin, I daut. 


A. Sure thear is nowt fac ſimple 


yon Weedos, th ey nivver kna when 


they er weel, if the wed him ſheel 


dra her ſelf ta a paaur oa Sorro, Thee! 
kna nae End ont E this Ward, I 


—_ 
Betty. Marry, en awe be crue ets 


tauked ſhe may be glad en heel hev 


her, ſhe hes put it awt on 8 Pau - 


to fay him nay. 
Avgy. Lord Barn! Wha is eum 


amang Wimmen an Lafles E this Pa- 


rh? 1 chink the Dule hes thrawn 


his Club owar em, they er oa gaan 


Craiſy, they er ſhamful, nin on em 
wedds but they hev their Happrien up, 
Mo- 


1 
Modeſty is cleen gean awt oth Cuntry, 
it wur nit ſae when yee an I wor 
young, I kna nit whaarth faut 1s, 1 
wod it cud be fund awt. 

Betty. Aye, ſoa deya I, bur they 
mind nowt but donnin ther ſels, en 
gangin frae Hauſe tae Hauſe, hearin 
| News an mellin ea ther Nebbors, an 
gittin Sweetharts, an when they gang 
toth Kirk they mind nin oth Parſon, 
they cannit keep ther Een hoppen, 
they been up oa Neet wie ſum Lad, 
they tak mair paſtime ea what they 
fee 1th Kirk-garth, then what they 
hear ith Kirk. | 
As. I think yaa girt faut is, Fowk 
dunnet keep their Barns enuff under 
when they er young, for I kna mony 


et el corſe their Fadder an Mudder, 


an bid em dea it ther fel. Naw preia 
what et dow can cum oa fic” like miſ. 
manerd Deains, it mun end ea Sorro, 
for I kna nit what fide toth bleaam. 

Betty. What er yr r to Cm 
Peats pn TT | 

Ass. Nay Bari; oas for wet et 1 
think its tae ſean, b efide me Cuſen 
| F Tins 
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Toms tae greaav em for me, en he is 
ivvery Day at Cockle Skeer, for yee 
kna I hey nowt naw but a Hirein, en 
ea want twoa or three Fleaks naw I 
mun by em, oh! waes me! 'm badly 
off indeed, I nivver knew what it wor 
tae by a Fleak ſen I wor wed, naw | 
gangen ea forty Leer. 
- Betty. Whya, whya, yeel tak better 
ust hefter a bit, Summer is cumin 
an, yeel git awt a Dures, en yeel nit 
be ſae rk, yeel ſee: I wod baith 
yee an Fennet wod cum tae awr Hauſe, 
neiſt Monday, 'awr Mary is gaain tae 
twilt a yallo Linſey Twilt, an awth 
Foung Fowk is cumin tae help, an 
varra conny ittel be, its her ane ſpin- 
nin haith Linnin anth Woon, an it left 
on her Cortans, en ſhe meaad em up 
Varra grand wie Leace, and tae dra 
vaund, I wod hae hed her tac ſet Bed 
tath Woe, but ſhe wodnt, the was tath 
Fraud. en likes roth be like Quality 


"Sees. Whya nowt bus weel, ſhe 
ſeems. a-varra. conny fuſom Wife, en 


+ $4 hear they hoffer et dea varra weel, en 
oS baith 


1 
baith draas yaa Way, en gitten ther 
lile Farm varra connoly ſtockt, en her 
Fadder, I racken, hes _— varra gud 
tae her. 2 

Betty. He hes dun tull em oa alike, 
he gav em, Lad en Laſs, forty Paund 
a piece, toth ſet em foret ith Ward, | 
we thout it was better then keepin it 
tull we deed, we ſud ſee haw they hof- 
terd, an 1t wad be better - then keepin 
em ea Poverty, an makin em with for 
ar Death. 

Agg. Toth be ſure, young FowE is 
oft kept dawn ith Ward when they 
wed, an Fadder Fowk will net help __ 
an a deel a Barns, what can they dea? 
Naw yaurs may git on while they er 
young, and ſeaay fumet iden _ er 

aud. r 
Betty. Whya, we e hey dun awr Part 
Iſe ſure, yee kna we man tak care of 
aurſels, we er grooin aud en cannit be 
thout tae work es we hey dun. 

Fennet. Cum, will yee torn toth 

Teaable? An git ſum Tee, an taick 

fum oa this Breead while its warm. 
Betty. I'm ſoary yee ſud put yer ſel 
2h F2 ſoa” 
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ſoa mitch awt oth Way for me; this 
is varra gud Breead, Fennet, I think 
| than hes put Butter int. 

Aggy. Iſe reet fain yee think it ood, 
thear naa yan Iſe ſae fain tath ſee es 
yee, Ive oft taukt on yee, an awr Laſs 
an I was for cumin et ſee yee neiſt 
Sunday, for ſure. 

Betty. Cum what Day yee will, yees 
be welcom, nae yan mair ſoa, what 
thaus leakin ithe Cup, what can thau 
Tee, thaul nivver wed, whats tae leak- 
in at? He 
Fennel. What can yan ſee nowt but 
| Sweetharts, think yee? 

- 4ggy. Thats what meaſt et young | 
Fowk leaks for naw a: Days. 

22 Fennet. Whya Madden duddnt they 

; when yee wor young? 


Beli. Aye, aye, we hev awe been 1 


foalith in er Time; dunnet torn me 
Diſh up Barn, Ie welly broſen for ſure. 
Ag. Nay yees hev. anudder Diſh 
for ſure, what ſinifies fix or ſewen 
a thor lile Diſhes, cum tak a bit mair 
ee 
. For fure 5 hitten an ; drunk 
177 Tul 
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tul ea ſweat, ſee haw it runs dawn me- 
Feace, Iſe ſham me ſel. 

Fennet. A preia mak free, yee er 
welcom yee kna, an weel cum an ſee 
yee a Sunday, I think ittel dea better 
then Monday, Mudder. | 

Aggy. Whya I knaanet but it may: 
What yee er nit gaain yet ſure. | 

Betty. Whya I mun be like beggars, 
hes ſean as I hev gitten what ea can, I 
mun gang, for awr aud Fello is ſoa 
leaam ivver ſenth Galoway ran o way 
wie him, an dang him off, an he leet 
on a braid Scar, juſt beeth Well, it 
wor a Marcy it dudnt thraa him in, 
he mud hae been drawnt for ſure. 

Aggy. Haw leet it preia, dud it ir- 
ver run oway afore? 

Betty. Nay Barn, but he was cual 

Heaam, juſt ith Mirk ath Neet, he hed 
been at Smiddy tae git it ſhod; en 
ea cumin dawath Loan, that plaigy 
Dannet, Bil Wat/on, clatterd his Clogs, 
an flayd Galoway, et it ſet off a Sar. 

_ bp an thraad him off. ; 
L er him for a larly Vgly, 
F 2 dud 


. 


aud he help him up er haw gat. ea 
Heaam? | 

Betty. He help him up! Nit he, 
hang him . Laſs hed been atth 
Shop, for a Quartern a Hops, en hard. 
him mean his fel, et firſt ſhe was flayd, 
en ſteaad {till toth harken, but * 
ſean fand it wor her Fadder, ſhe gat 
him up, an draad him Heaam a ſum 


Faſhon, I thout ea ſud a ſoond et ſeet 


on him, I wor ſac flayd, he hed hort 
his Shouder varra ill en his back, I 
rabd him wie Porpoſs Oil, en he ligd 
ea Bed ameaſt a Weck. 

Aggy. An varra weel it wor nae 


wars, he mud a broak a Lim er twoa. 


_ Betty. Aye that he mud, en he hes 
nivver keſſen it, ner er will ea this 
Ward, I daut, for hees a girt Age, 
welly four Score, awe but for ſewen. 
What a girt Net a Fleaks yee hev, we 
hey nit hed yan ith awr Hauſe this 
twoa Months, awr aud Man cannit 
gang toth Sand naw, hees ſae Leda, 
en they mak awt mony a Meaal., 
| 4. They dea indeed, I'd. leever 
| be wieaut hour then Fleaks, 1 o ways 


! 

thinkth Chimly leaks varra bare when 
thear nae Fleaks int, befide I think 
they leak varra conny, when they er 
ith Sticks, but I hev been oways uſed 
to em ſen I wor wed, but thats oa 
owar naw, I nae yan to git onny for 
me. 

Fennet. Here Petty, tak thor twoa 
or three Heaam wie yee, theyl be a 
neak of a Novelty for yee. 8 

Betty. Whya thank yee, but Iſe 
flayd I rob yee, ittel happen be a gift 
bit afore yee gu onny mair: Whats 
tae gaain tae dea? 

Aggy. Yee mun ſup a | ſwwoap a Wund 
wie me, ittel nit hort yee Barn. | 

Betty. Whya en ea mun ea mun, 
heres to oa awr varra gud Healths; 
its fearful ſtrang, I Ln ittel maak 
me drunk. a a 

Aggy. Nit it. | | 

Betty. Whya faar yee weigh en Iſe ex- 
pect tae ſee yee a Sunday; its a fine 
Ewnin but its a ſort a caad. 

Aggy. Whya faar weel, an I warn 

ee weel 3 
Hoy: Whya gud Neet e en thank. yee 
for 


68 1 
for me; I'll ſend forth Goos neiſt 
Week, wie awr Laſs; awr auld Fello 
is ſoa 3 he can dea nowt but rive 
Taas for Wiſketts en Teanales. 
| Aggy. Whya varra weel, yees hev 
1t onny Time. | 


END OF DIALOGUE 11, 
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SARAH and JENNET, 


OR 2 


Humour. of a Coquet in law Life, 
d, ifplayed, 


Sarah, ORD what a Stranger! 


Wha thout tae ſeen yee 


hear! I langd tae ſee 

2, Ive a paur tae tell the. : 
Jenner 1 wad hae cum lang ſen but 
: fa this plagy ſhakm, it meyas me ſae 

wake I can "heodlp dra yo: Your afore 
rudder. 

Sarah. Waiſt Hart! Its a terrable 
bad Thing when it fairly gits haad oa 
= ou What you * A wor at worm I 

racken. 


«r 
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for me; I'll ſend forth Goos neiſt 
Week, wie awr Laſs; awr auld Fello 
is ſoa leaam he can dea nowt but rive 
Taas for Wiſketts en Teanales. 
Ag. Whya varra weel, n, hev 
it onny Time. , 


END OF DIALOGUE 11. 


„„ 


BETWEEN 


SARAH and JE NNET, 


OR 1 


Shore of a Coquet in low Life, 
diſplayed. 


Sarah. ORD whata 8 


Wha thout tae ſeen yee 


hear! I langd tae ſee 
the, Ive a paur tae tell the. 

Jennet. I wad hae cum lang ſen but 
for this plagy ſhakm, it meyas me ſae 
wake I can "hardly dra TR afore 

rudder. 

Sarah. Waiſt Hart! Its a terrable 
bad Thing when it fairly gits haad oa 
_ What yee hard I wor at 2 

rechen 

ennet. Aye an Lirſenia tees, an 


FR Cos hefter a 405.6 | 
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Sarah. Sic deains wor nivver ſeen 
ea awe BEETHAM Pariſh; Iſe glad yee 
er cum this Hefter-nean, for awr aud 
Fos gane toth Berrin of my Noant's 
Son's Wife's Grondy, ſae we can hev a 
bit a Tauk tae awr ſels. | 
Fennel. Iſe reet fain Iſe cum this 
Hefter- nean, awr Fowks oa atth Moſs; 
cum] lang tae hear abaut this weddin. 
Sarah. Lord Barn! I knaanit weel 
whaar tae begin, thear wor neen on 
us-ſet off frae this Side, an we wur 
awe dond in awer varra beſt Claiths, 
+ ny be fare, I hed on me new 
tampt Gawn et ea bout a John Riſk, 
an ga him three Shilin a Yerd for it, 
me white Petycoat an me girt plaited 
Cap an me Corls, white Stockins an 
claith Shoon, an thout I leakt varra 


fine; Bet hed on her ſtampt Gawn an 


a fearful girt plaited Cap an a Neck- 
cloth on her Heaad, Barn hed a varra 
conny Cap on, Godmudder brout it 
— frae KEN DAL, an varta bonny it leakt, 
its a conny lile Laſs for ſure, an varra 
ke Tom, an it was dond awrt es far- 
rantly: I howd it " they wor 
A 5 wed, 


* 
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wed; an I thout Parſon leaked varra 
croſs, he ſed when ea tewkth Barn, this 
ſud hae cum neen Months hence; we 
wor ſadly freetend for fear he ſud 
ſcoud us, for yee kna hees a reet gud 
Man, en he ſed nae mair, an I * 
imme Mind I wod nivver be wed 
while ea leevt before ea brout meſel tae 
fic ſham, Iſe ſure we wor fearful glad 
when we - hed gitten it owar. We 

went toth Yale Hauſe, en hed four 
girt Bauls a Punch, an Wimmen hed 
Caaks an terrable merry we wor, an 


awe raaid Heaam fearful weel, antkgk 


youngans raaid forth Ribban, me 
Cuſen Betty bangd awth Lads an gat 
it for ſure; we hed a varra gud Dinner 
at her Fadders, hefter we hed dun, Tom 
leakt awt twoa Botels a Rum, he hed 
fotcht frae LANKESTER, an meaad a 

fearful girt Baul a Punch, an he leakt 
es if he wor fearful weel pleaſt et he 


wor wed, Sam an Dich, Bets twoa Cu- 


fins, ſang monny a conny Sang, an 


fearful gud fingers they er, I wod they | 


vod cum offen tae SILVERDALE Chap= 
ou whenth Punch wor drank, Tom 
| 8 | fear | 
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fwear ivvery Man an Laſs ſud drink 
a girt Dram, an that Laſs et refuſed 
we Aev it put dawn her Throat wie 
5 af Horn, Wimmen meaad a girt 
13 La a wark but it ſinified nowt, for 
drink it they mud, en dud, an I think 
wie Yale an. Punch at BEETHAM, their 
varra gud Drink at Diner, an Punch 
an Drams, we wor ſum on us far gaan, 
an began tae be varra quarrelſum, 
| Bets Nuncle an hofferd tae lig five 
Ginneas et his auld Mear wod draa 
Tom ath Hives twoa Carts, Horſes, en 
awe, en put ſum Braſs imme Fadders 
Hand, Sam leet et ſayth Mear wod 
draa baith Horſes, Carts, en awe, toth 
Dule, wie that Tom gat up an lent a 
girt drive at Sam, drave him agaynth 
Chimley Back, an if ſhe hednt new 
laaid on a lock a Mul, he wod hae 
been ſaarly bornt, he braſt his Noaſe, | 
an what wie Blead an Seat, I nivver 
faw ſic a ſeet; he dud nit lig lang, 
up he gat an tewk haad ev Tom beeth 
Shirt Neek, rave it awe dawn an throp- 
2 him, an ſhackt him tul he meaad 
1 ſpew oa amang us, Tom up wie 
his 
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his gripen Kneaf en felt Sam owar, an 
fel a top on him an ſkreengd him ter- 
rably, an if nae yan hed pood em frae 
tegidder, its my thouts they wod hae 
kilt yan anudder, they wor ſae Mad. 

ennet. Iſe fearful fain I wor nit 
thear, I'ſt a been freetend toth Death, 
I hard Sam wor varra ill dun teya. 
_ Sarah. It wor rang on him to mell 
on em, they wor ſayin nowrt tae him, 
but when Drinks in Wits awt, Toms 
a varra lungeſs Fello, an he hed nae 
reet tae ſtrike a Blaw at Sam, but he 
wor gayle une wie him, for he gay 
him twoa black Een an rave his fine 
lin Shirt wie a girt hauſin Ruffel tae 
bits, an taar his new ſtampt Veſt dawn 
toth Pocket, it wor new on. Eaſter _ 
Sunday, he wor at BORTON in it for | 
. firſt Time. 

Fennet. Aye, but Sam ſpoilt his Coat 
ith Dirt ath Flear, he nivver can put 
it on agayn tul its ſcaurd at KENDAL. 

Sarab. What ſinifies taukin, they 
wor baith toth blaam, we Wimmen 
tewk Sam, an weſht him as weel es we 
cud, baith Feace en Coaat, an gav him 

1 1 ſum 


1 
ſum Alleker en brawn Paaper, tae lig 
on a girt Caul on his Braw, an Iſe 
ſureth Lad wor wae enuff, as toth Tom 
he went away ſwearin he wod be up 
. wie him for rivein his Claiths when 
they wor dawn ath Flear; Bet wor ſac 
freetend ſhe clam on taeth lang Teaa- 
ble wie her Barn, an awe us Wimmen 
creap intoth Neak beeth Hooun, an 
ſtead up tul we went toth part Tom an 
Sam, an I hort my Thaum terrably 
wie pooin em frae tegidder, for they 
braaid ſkrat an fout like mad Fowk, 
nay for ſure they beaat yan anudder, 
anth aud Fello, et cauſed oath Wark, 
ereap intulth Neak, he wos ſae flayd. 
< Fennel. Yee cannit think what a 
Tauk it hes meaad ith Nebborhood, 
an ivvery yan bleaams Tom, for . 
A varra ſoaber quiet Lad, I oways 
thout, an 1 hev knawn him monny a 
Leer. 
Sarab. Aye, en may kna him langer, 
Fow ay fays he huddles thee a bit, ſoa 
thaus like tae hod ea his Side. Is nit 
that true, Jennet? | 
2 Neaa Laſs can be ſeen wie 
onny 
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onny Lad but Nebbors gies it awt he 
huddles her, Sam al leak hier then 
me, yee kna heeas a Staat, an nae 
daut will be for a girt Portion, yee kna 
he huddles Mally, the can bring him a 
Parrak. 

Sarah. T omaſt think heel hae Jen- 
net, ſhe can bring mair then yan when 
her Fadder dees; he eſht me atth wed- 
din when ea ſaw yee, he ſeemd fearful 
wae yee hed gitten hald ath Shakin, 
an fed yee wor a terrable conny Laſs, 
aye fed I, an ſhees gangin tae wed a 
reet conny Lad, whaas that he ſed, I 
ſed a reet ſmart young Sailor, ſhe gat 


in wie him when ſhe wor at Lankes- © 


TER, he leakt wae an ſed nowt for a 
gud bit, then eſht-meth Mans Neaam, 
I ſed what er yee jellus Sammy, he ſed 
nay nit I; but I ſaw he wor ameaſt 


ready to greet, I'll be hangd en he 


dunnit Juv the, ſay what tae will a- 
gayn it, Fennet. 
Jeunet. Dud he gang wie yee toth 
; . OS 5 
Sarab. Nae for ſartan, be wor toth 
8 2 el ill 


1 
in braaid tae hev onny thouts ath 
Merry-neet. 

Fennet. 1 hard et Tom puncht him 
an lowpt on his Teaas, hees a lairly 
Ugly as ivver wor unhangd. 

_ - Sarah. Aye, that he is, but hees up 
ith Ward en cares for nae yan, an if 
o'th Ward wor ea my Mind Iſe care as 
lile for him, beſide Staat he meaaks a 
Paur wie his Apples, Plaums, an Strae- 
berrys, for hees for ivvery Thing et 
fhrs, he en his Siſter er a reet Par ath 
greedy yans, an they racken his Earth 
is as gud as onny ith Parriſh, an hees 
_ oways muckin it, ſoa yee kna itſt Way 

toth gud Crops. 

Fennet. Neaa daut: Haw com yee 

on atth Merry-neet! l 

Sarab. Whya Barn, th Dule hed 
thrawn his Club amang us that Day 
for ſartan, I gat frae yaa ſpot ea foin 
at tae anudder; I racken we wor 
twenty on us Lads an Laſſes, awe 
dond in awer varra beſt, an blind Tom 
wor Fiddler, an a gud Fiddler he is, 
an we donſt abaut twoa Haurs, then 
they went raund an gidderd a Penny 

; a 
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a piece fraeth Laſſes an Toopence "of 
Piece fraeth Lads; that lairly Ugly 
Joan et leevs wie Farmer Furrows, wad 
nit_part wie his Braſs tho he donſt as 
mitch as onny yan, an tauked varra 
ſhamful toth Wimmen, wie that young 
Harry Scar tewk him beeth Britches, 
an tumled him awt oth Donſin Loft 
dawn Stairs, he ſed he hed loſt ſum - 
Braſs, but nae yan heed him; we then 
began to dn agayn, an went on a 
gud bit, en monny a conny Jig an 
| Reel teya, then they wor awe for 
Cuntry-donſes an we went dawn yan 
varra weel, neiſht Cupple et com toth 
Top cood for Seaſons, when it wor 
playd Lad cud nit lead it off, this 
meaad a deal a Scraffle, wie that Harry 
Scar ſed, tak my Partner, I'll gang 
- dawnth Donſe an ſhoo thee, then thau 
may begin thee ſel, he ſed he wodnt, 
he * deat, they tryd monny a Time, 


but cud meya nowt ont, coo up anud- - 


der Tune, ſed Harry, Fl nit fedth 
Lad, an thaus a ſaucy Oaf for mellin 


omme, an ſed he wad feight him if he 


wad: gang awt oth donſin Loft, wie 
| G 3 that 
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__ that-oth Laſſes gat abaut Horry, an 
wad nit let him feight, an oa bleaamd 
tudder Lad for meaakin a ſtir abaut 
not, an for my part I wor ſae teerd 
I eſht my Cuſen Ann tae let us gang 
Heaam, for my Heaad wor ready to 
rive wie Noiſe an Din, but tae nae 
purpoſe, ſhe wod nit gang wieawt 
. 8 
Fennel. Like enuff, Fowk ſen they 
er gangin tae be wed, I hard hees 
tornd Butcher, an ſcurted for his ſel 
laſt Tueſday at BoRToON, an they hev 
taen a Hauſe; e kna that leaks 
likely. 
Sarab. Aye, I taten its true, ya 
theyl mak a conny farrently Par, en 
they baith dra ya way ittal dea varra 
weel, ſhees gayly nottable, an I racken 
ea is part he leaks like a varra wid- 
dersful graidly young Man. Wiltae 
Hev a fwoap a Tee or a ſwoap a Bor- 
tery-berry Wine, yan thaw ſal hev, 
ſoa mak nae words Laſs. 
Fennel. I hev nae occaſhon for nin, 
ſnae preia gie yer ſel nae Trubble abaut 
fotchin me awt. 5 | 
= b Sarah. 
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Sarah. Lees hey yan for Og 7.8 
chuſe? 5 
Fiennet. Whya Barn, en ea mun Vit 
hev a ſwaop a Tee, an yeel leak ith 
Cup for me an tell me when ea mun 
be wed, I kna yeer a varra gud Hand 
at Fortun-tellin. 

Sarah. Odd white tae, thai 3 
Iſe nae Fortun- teller, en ea cud telt For- 
tunes I'd ea gean nin toth Donſin-neet, 
for ſartan. 

Fennet, What Time gat tae Heaam, 
a preia? 

Sarah, When ea cudnt git Ann tae 
cum Heaam | ſteaad up an hofferd to 
cum meſel, when that plaigy Dich San- 
ders pood me on his Knee, I gat up 
an wad gang, wie that he reaav me 
Happron awt oth bindin, pood Creak 
 awt oth Keep omme Pettycoat, an tae 
meaak it up wieme he cood for hoaf 
a Duſen Caaks an wad meya me tae 
em, an wod en dud cum Heaun wie 
me, intulth bargin. 

Fennet. Aye, I racken Dick Ant 
like tae ſee onny yan huddle thee but 
his ſel, is nit that it, Lat 

Sarab. 


[ 8 ] 

Sarah. What yee hev hard hees yan 
ev my Sweetharts, Lord! This Ward 
is brim ful a Lees, for ſartan. | 

Fennet. Aye, thears Lees enow, but 
I racken thats nin. 

Sarab. Yee may be miſtaan, as weel 
as udder Fowk; yee mun kna I went 
to ARNSIDE Twen, wie awr Breaady 
toth Bull, an ſhe wodnit ftand, but ſet 
off an ran up TAwRR HILL an throoth 
Loan on tae MippLE BARRA PLANE, 
an I hefter her, tul I wor welly broſen, 
Dick wor cumin up frae SILVERDALE, 
an tornd her, helpt me wie her toth 
Bull an then went Heaam wie me, an 
while ea leev I'll nivver tak a Kaw 


mair, Iſe ſure its a varra ſhamful Sar- 


vis to ſend onny young Woman on, 
en What I think imme Hart its dun ea 
nae ſpot but BEETHAM Parriſh: En 
frae this Nebbors ſes we er Sweetharts. 
Jeunet. Poor Laſs, haw they behe it, 
a conny lile neat yan, it cannit bide to 
be taukt on, hah! hah! hah! 
- > Sarah. Nay laff en tae will, I care 
not haw 2 Sweetharts 1 hev, I 
N i fat 
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ſat up three Neets laſt Week wie three 


ſendry yans, ſoa yee lee I hev plenty. 


ennet. Iſe whaint ſoary tae hear 
thau er fic a Maiſlykin, thau er hortin 
_ thee ane Health, en happen for them 


thau caars nowt for; preia leak awt 
yan an ſtick ta him, an let awth reſt 
gang by, yee can but maak yan a Huſ- 


band, an yee hae my wiſh et yee may 


takth beſt. 


Sarab. Thank yee, thank yee, but 


yee knaath Fairs cumin on, an I kna 


oa thor Lads al treat me at Fair, oa 
its conny ſpoart tae fit up in a Raum 


Window drinkinWine en Brandy-ſack, 
hittin Caake, en leakin inteth Geaat 


at monny a reet nice Laſs et can git 


nae yan to tak her 1n, an to ſee em 


leak up at yan, ready to greet wie ſpite 
an envy, oa haw I laff when I ſee em, 
an if it rain its mair paſtime behoaf 
to ſee em ſtand under Shop Windows 


an ea Dures droppin wet, while Iſe 
donſin dry an warm, an ifth Lads git 
a ſwoap a Drink an foe to quarrehn 


abaut yan, its finer ſpoart behoaf tae - 
tee twoa Dunces * to knock yan 


anud- 
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anudders Brains awrt for a Laſs et cares 
nowt abaut em, its fearful merry. 

Jennet. Thau an I er ea twoa ways 

a thinkin, I dunnet think its for onny 
| — credit tae ſit up wie ſae 
monny Lads; oppertunity is a fearful 
dangerous thing en hes beenth dawn 
foa ea monny a conny Laſs, tak thau 
care et ſum a thor Lads dea thee nae 
rang, mind th auld ſayin, Shees weel 
keept et God keeps. En dunnet think 
ſae mitch oa thee ane Strength. 
Sarab. Thau is grown ſae grave yan 
wad think thau wor juſt gangin to luv 
an obay: Preia when is yaur weddin 
Feaſt tae be hodden? 
Fennel. Iſe cum tae invite yee naw, 
| its tae be neiſht Seterday. 

- Sarah. Is tae leein or is tae ea gud 
girnin carneſt? 
© Fennet. Nay for ſure, Fadder Fowk 
hes meaad it up ea baith fides, en 
racken Sammy an I hes nit mitch a- 
gayn _ 

Sarah. Whya for ſure yee er a ly a 
par, haw ol yee hae kept it; whya 

i cum. tath be ſure. | | 
| Fen- 
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Fennet. Aye, preia dea, yee mun be 
my Brides Maid, for thear is nae Laſs 


I like as weel as yee; I thout nit tae 
been wed yet, but my Fadder hed a 


Mind tae ſee me ſettled in his Lifetime, 


an he hofferd tae give us Laa Hauſe 


tae leev in, en twoa Crofts enth lile 


Moſs, a Kaw en a Heffer, an awr grey 
Horſe, hoaf ath Scot hees s feedin an a 


Flick a Bacon, Woo tae meaak three 


par a Blankets an twoa Happins, en 
me Mudder al ſpin an gie me twoa 
Duſen a Tow for Sheets an Bord 
Claiths, an three Score Paund a hard 
Braſs: Sammy thout we hed better tak 
him ith mind, auld Fowk mun be taen 
ith humour, yee kna. 

Sarah. Yer Fadder 3 is a varra graid- 


ly aud Fello, Ie ſure mine wad nit 


part wie a Groat while he leevs, he 
oft ſays heel keep it as lang as he leevs, 
an if Barns will wed they mun work 
as he hes dun, yet a hle matter frae 
yans Fadder dus weel tae beginth 
Ward wie, an if it wor a hle Scot an 
twoa or three Guds, it wod ſet yan 
forit, for when yan hes awe to by 


An 
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an hle toth dea with, its hard; I niv- 
ver dare wed, what thears Meal Poak, 
Maut Poak, Groat Poak, Flawer Poak, 
an Saut Poa: I nivver dare wed while 
ea leev Barn, for ſartan, Iſe quite flayd. 
| ennet. I warrant tae thaul awter E. 
that whenth reet yan cums; me Fad- 
der wor tae hed a Hundred Paund 
wie me Mudder, but me Gronfadder 
ran back an he nivver gat nowt frac 
him, when her Mudder deed ſhe left 
her a Shilin an a flaurd Pocket, my 
Noant Margery gat awth reſt, en yee 
mee the hes nae yan left for it. 
Sarab. It wor a bornin ſham for 
 fure; thee Noant Margerys a nipper, 


the wod flea twoa Dules for yaa Skin 


Barn: But Iſe reet fain yer Fadder will 
dea ſae farently be yee, yeel dea I war- 
rant tae, yeel be careful an dra baith 
yaa Way, an hees a reet gud humourd 
Lad an than mun feend awt his Way 

an yan ſtoup toth tudder en I-racken 
hats beſt way tae leev quietly yan wie 


adder. 
Fennel. I'll dea me beſt to meaak 


bim content, when he cums Heaam 
Bees 
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hees hev oways twoa things ready far 
him, cleanlineſs an gud humour, an 
what he brings I'll dea me beſt to gar 

it gang es far es ea can, for I daut mon- 
ny a Laſs loaſes her Huſband Luv wie 
gangin a Slattern hafter weddin, 1 
think I wod be mair conceted abaut 
me ſe], what ſinifies gittin a Hart if 
yan cannit keep it. 

Sarah, Thats reet Barn, takt maiſt 
pleaſer at Heaam, nivver gang frae 
Hauſe tae Hauſe, goſſapin an neglectin 
thee ane Wark, its a poar Hauſe et 
Deaam cannit keep her ſel deain int: 

I racken thaul be thrang ſewin an 
meaakin towart Hauſkeepin. 

FJennet. Aye, wees nit gang toth 
aur ſels this Co Iſe be varra 
thrang ſpinnin for ſure; my Mudder 

hes geen me a Par a varra fine Blankets- 
an a flaurd Border ſhe workt at School, 
for a Petycoat, I hev baund em weet, 
an varra grand they leak, ſoa yee ſee 
Ie oſſin towart Hauſkeepin. © 

Sarah. Whya not der weel, wees 


nit hev the weddin an kirſenin at yaa 
Fan, thats a cumfort. FORE 


ol 
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Fennel. Hed Sammy ivver offerd on- 
ny thing thats miſmannerd to me awr 
Courtſhip wod ſean hae been at an end: 
I .dunnet mean to tauk agayn onny 
yan, but I think if o'th Laſſes wod 
keepth Men at a girter diſtance, an 
nit let em tak fic liberty as they deya, 
thear wod be fewer Laſſes brout to 
ſham than ther is, ea my Mind. 
- Sarah. Nay for ſure, my Noant Bei- 
ty fays et while Lalles al tauk ſaucy 
tauk toth Men, an let them tauk it ea 
ther hearin, Laſſes al dea wars, for ſhe 
ſays a Laſs et al proſtitute her Ears 
al nit ſtick tae deyat ſeaam wie. her 
Body, bag kt 
Fennet. Marry I think ſhees reet, for 

what Man wad chuſe a Wife frae fic a 
gang, an whativver Company he keep 
afore weddin heed like an honeſt Wife. 
Sarah. I think ſae teya; thau hes 
behaavd thee ſel varra connoly while a 
Laſs, an I dunnet fear but thaul dea 
ſoa when a Wife. : 


Fennet. I hoap ſae; but tae gang an 
ſee me Cuſen Aggy an her Huſband, 
it wod quite flay yan frae ivver been 
' wed. Sarab. 


- 
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Sarah. Duſtay think they deaa foe 
awt, or is it but Nebbors Tauk? 
Fennel. Lord Barn! I ſaw enuff me 
ſel; me Mudder lent her a Whicknin 
an we wor bawn at brew, ſoa I went 
for it, I hard a fearful Noiſe afore ea 
hoppend Dure, I thout tae tornd 


agayn, hawivver I thraſt hoppen Dure, 
an ſaa ſic deains as wod a welly 


meaad yan hong ther ſel, Chees-hoaſt 
liggin ath Flear, Cream-pot broaken 
ea two, Cream runninrawndth Hauſe, 
an they twoa liggin amang it, feightin, 


ſcrattin, an brayan yan anudder, as 
hard as they cud, an ther Feaces 


nowt but Blead an Batter. a 
Sarab. Marcy on us! Frae weddin 
ſay I. Haw fell they awt, kna yee? 
1 When ſhe ſaw me they gat 
up an Tom ſed, yee ſee Cuſen what a 
Lairly Iſe teed teaa, this is oa her ane 


deains, an abaut nowt teaa, I com awt 


oth Shuppen an eſht her, hed ſhe put 


up me Dinner an a Botel a Drink, 1 


wos gaain toth Moſs, ſhe ſed 1 mud 
tak ſum Saur-milk an Breaad en be 
hongd, it wor tae gud for me; ſhe hed 

2 ,- 1 


| 1 
juſt takenth Hoaſt awt oth Whey, an 
ſhe threw Hoaſt, Baſſan, en awe at me, 


miſt me but dang it reet agaynth 
Cream- pot an brack it to bits, I gat 


Hhuaad on her, I thout ſhe wor Mad, ſhe 


punched, ſcrat, an biaat, I then tum- 
eld her dawn ath Flear an ſweaar I 


wod bend her, for Iſe ſure ſhees Mad, 


or ſhe wod nivver dea as ſhe dus; ic 


a ſeet yee nivver ſaw, her Cap pood 


off, her Hair hingin abaut her Een, 
| her Bed-gawn rivven an nae Neck- 
cloth on, ſhe coad him oath faul 
Neaams ſhe cud think on, I gat a 
Spoan an ſtreave to ſeaav ſum ath 
Cream, an he an I picked upth Hoaſt 
an what Cream we cud, it hed run 
intul ſum hoals ith Flear, ſoa et we 
ſeaavd a conny ſwoap; as tae her Part, 


ſhe ſat ith Neak ſhakin her Foat an 


.- fingin, he leakt abaut an tewk what 


he cud find for his Dinner an ſet off; 


I then eſht her. forth Whicknin, ſhe 


coad Tom fearfully, an ſed ſhe hed a 
_ gud Mind toth run oway frae him, 
I fed I think it wod deya better en tae 

2 cud run frae thee ane ill Humor, an 
| . larn 


ES 
tarn tae behave the ſel dutifully to thee 
ane Huſband, en nit meya thee fel a 


Cuntrys Tauk, conſider thau is tae 
leev thee heaal Life wie this Man, an 


tae gang on a thiſen is a fearful | 


Thing, thau wants nae Sence, ſoa 
preia, ſed I, tak it intul conſideration, 
an leev quietly, ſhe cryd an ſeemd wae 
for what ſhe hed dun, but haw ſhe 
gangs on I knanit, for I hard nowt 


oa her ſen; I'll eſh her an her Huſ- 
band to my weddin for I was at thairs, 
an a Goddil wees nivver dea as they 


dea. 


Sarah. For ſure this weddins like 


draain ith Lottery, thear is monny 
Blanks for yaa Prize, I think imme 
Hart thears few gud Huſbands: Duf- 
tay think thear yan in a Score? 
Fennel. Marry, I fear its a Lottery 
a baith Sides, thears monny bad 


Wives, en oft a gud Jack meaaks a 
gud Jill, but yans like toth dea Yu 


beſt when yans teed. 

Sarah. Varra true Barn. 

Fennet. ] deſire an yee ſee that plai- 
87 Dick Sanders, yeel eſh him to my 


K wed- 
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[ „ 
_ weddin, what if tae doont like him 
thau can bide him ith ſeam Raum, I 
racken. 

Sarah. J care nowt abaut 1 

Fennet. Iſe glad oa that, for Sammy 
an hees terrable girt, an he towd Sam- 
my he wor baun et wed wie his Cuſin 
Ann, ſae yeel be rid on him; I queſ- 
tion but its tae be neiſht Week. 

Sarah. Is tea leein? Is toth Joakin? 
Preia tell truth. 
Fiennet. what ails tea, thau leaks as 
it thau wor gaain to greet, thau er as 
white as me Cap; cum preia keep up 
yer Hart, nae yan will tak it Luv frac 
it, I dud it but to try yee. 

Sarah. Ah! Hang thee for a Laurly, 
thaus meaad me ſeek. 

FJennet. Aye, I fee haw yeer hodden, 

irt Words cums of wake Stomacks, 

what duſtay forgie me Laſs? 

Sarab. Aye that ea dea, but I kna 
mair naw then I dud befoar, for I niv- 
ver thout I caard. mitch for him, but 
I naw kna I cannit bide tae part wie 
him, I'd be laith he knew it, it wod 
mak him aboon wie his fel, 
. Fen- 


3 
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Fennel. Whya, as thau hes fund 
awt thau likes yan better then awth 
reſt, preia ſend tudder to leak for 
Sweet-harts in anudder Spot. 

Sarah, I think I ſal, What er yee 
bawn? 

Fennet. Aye, I meaad a lang ſtay, 
_ awr Fowk al be at Heaam afore me; 
yee hev a paur a conny Sheep aforeth 
Dure: I forgat to tell thee I ſaw ea yaa 
Field as ea com throu yaa Ya be it ſel, 
I thout it wor mappen badly. 


Sarah. Iſe ſet tae a bit, then Iſe ſee- 


what ails it; my Fadder gav me four 
Lams, an laſt Yeer they hed twoa a 
piece oa but yan, ſoa thau ſees I hae 
ſumet toart a Fortun: Stay while ea 


putth Key owarth Dure. Naw Ie 


reddy. 
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To the Tune of” Bobbin Joan, 


UD Morrow, Goſſip Nan, 

_J Haw dus awe at Heaam dea? 
Haw dus ivvery yan, 
Lile Dick en awe dea? 
Tom 18 gaylie weel, 
Sends his Sarvis teaa, 

Sall hes hort her Heel, 
Er wod hea cum et ſeea. 


II. 


Lile Dick hes deet his Coat, 
Wie follin widdle waddle, 
He ſlird in wie his Foat 

Intul a dirty Poadle. 

Spinky hes coav'd a Bull, 
En] thout tea ſelt it, 

Soo brak awt oth Hull 

En varra nearly kilt it. 
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I. 
Bett is girt wie Barn, 
I think they'r awe gane craſy, 
She'd better mind her Garn, 
But ſhe's fearful laaſey; 
En wha dea think mun haait, 
They ſay ſimple Sammy, 
Troth! I'd be laith to ſay't, 
Bur it belangs to Jammy. 

TD IV. 

Avr Laſs hes taen her Tow, 

An gane in heaaſt to don her, 
Shees gaain toth this Show, 
For nowt et dow el cum on her; 
FJennet went toth ſeet, 
En com en telt ſic Wonders, 
She ſed nin like them cud deat, : 
Why Barn they meaad it Thunder. 


V. =. 


Sic deains is awt ea Rule, 
Yee may be varra ſartan, 
They'r dealin wie the Dule, 
When they dra up ther Cortan; 
5 Wod 


/ 
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Wod awr Tom but ſtay oa Neet, 
When he gangs wie Fiſh tae Kendal, 
Maſs, I'd gang en ſeet, 

I'd kna haw they fend all. 


# 


VI. 


I hae gitten a ſwoap a Gin, 

Rare hummin Liquor, 

Troth I'm on the merry Pin, 

Cum gud Laſs be quicker; 

Heres to oa awr varra gud Healths, 
En may we hae plenty on it, 
I hate to drink by ſtealth, 

Sfiſh! I hardly ken my Bonnit. 


VII. 


I cannit miſs this Spot, 
But mun coo et ſeea, 
I'd rader gang rawndth Knot, = 
Then nit ſay haw dea. 
Fare yee weel, dear Ann, 
As I am a Singer: | 
Clock hes ſtrucken yan, 
Fleaks toth fry for Dinner. 
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GLOSSARY 


Weſtmorland Words & Phraſes, 


CONTAINING 


UPWARDS OF 800 WORDS. 


A 


BAUT, abozt. 
Aboon, above. 
Addle, to earn. 
Afoar, before. 
Afoat, afoot. 
Agayn, again. 
D againſt, 
Aggy, Agnes. 
Al — | 
Alaan, alone. 
Alang, along. 
Alleker, allegar. 
Amang, among. 
Amealt, almoſt. 


Ane, own, 


Antb, and the. 
Anudder, another. 


Ariet, Harriet. 


An or en, and, alſo, oh 


Baith, _ 


A 
Arrant, errand. 


Ath, at or upon. 
Atth, at the. 


Auld or awd, old. 


Aurſels, our/elves, 
Awe, all. 
Awt, out. 
Awter, alter. 
Awteration, alteration, 
Awtered, altered. 
Awth, all the. 
Aye, yes. : D 

Ve, Jes. 8 


AA D, whore. 
Baaiſt, ba/te. 
Baait, zo bzte. | 
Bad, bid. 
Badly, zll, 


Bag, 


Bang, to beat.” - 
Banged, "45 
Barn, a child, alſo a fa- 
miliar way of Jpeating 
one to another, 
Barns, <&:laren. 
Baſſan, baſer. 
Baſtert, Hard. 
Baterd, bear. 
Bawn, gr,. 
Bawned, ard. 
Beaaſts, eas. 
Becoſe, becauſe. 
Beein, being. 
Befoar, b-fore. 


- . Behavs, behawes, 


Behoaf, 6. Hf. 
Behouden, $thelden. 
Beleev, believe. 

Belaw, below. 

Belive, pre/enl;. 
Berrin, funeral. 

Bet, Berry. 

Bip, preat. 

<2; to build, | 
_ Biggd, built. , 

Biggin, building. 
Bide, bear, enaure. 
Blaw, blow. 

Bleaam, lame. 
Bleb, a bubble. 
Blend, mix. 

Bleend, lind. 

Boaam, Salm. | 
Boarn Foal, 2 filly perfor 
Bob, Robert, * 

Bo'd ald. | 
Boggart, a /þ:rit, a gebe. 
Boggle, 10 be afraid. 


Boll, . a ball. 
Bord-claith, 


B 

table cloth, 
Born, /uffered, endured. 
Borned, burned. 

Bornt, burned. 

Borterry, the Elder Tree. 


Botel, bottle. 
Bout, bought. 


Braaid, broad, to beat. 


Braaid-ſcar, broad fene. 
Brant, /teep. 


Bran-new, guite new. 


Braſs, none). 


Braſt, burſt. 

Brat, @ coarſe apren. 
Braut, 6rought, 
Breead, bread. 


Romden. brother. 


Brig, briag e. 

Britches, . 
Broaſen, broſen, 6ar/?. 
Broken, &: 64e. 

Broo, brow, foreheaas 


Bund, bound. 
Butch, 10 kill, 
CG 


AAD, Caud, cold. 
Caake, cake, 
Caant or Cannit, cannot. 

Caars, cares, 

Calimanco, cal/amance. 

Camlet, camblet, 

Cam, comb. 

Camd, combed, 

Gankere. rufty, ill natured, 

Cannit or caant, cannot. 

Captan, captain. 

Carryth, carry the. | 

Caud, cauld, caad, cold. 

Caul, 4 fwoelling: 
Cauncel, 


. 


O 


| Cauncel, council. 


Caw or Kaw, cow. 
Chat or tauk, tall. 
Chees, cee ſe. 
Chop, put. 
Choptin, put in. 
Claakin, ſcratching. 
Claith, clorh, 
Claiths, cloſe. 


Clam, flarve or hunger, 


alſo climb. 
Clamd, farvedor hungered, 
al/o C limbed. 


Clarting, aaubing. 


Clatter, to make a noiſe. 

Clavver, clover. 

Cled, cloathed. 

Click, to ſnatch, 

Clod, ro throw. 

Clumb, climbed. 

Clung, to hold faſt, 

Coaats, cloaths. 

Coaf, calf. 

Cocker, a cockfighter, 

Cockler, à cockle getter, 
Cocklin, getting gone 

Com, came. 

Connoly, prettily. 

Conny, pretty. 

Coo or coe, cal; 

Cood, called. 

Corrans, currants. 

Corſe, to cur/e. 

Corſing, cur/ing. 

Cout, a foal. 

Craaled, crawled, 

Craiſy, e 

Crap, crept. 

Crapen,, crept in. 


Crawn, crown, 


D 
Credel 5 cradle, | 


- Cud, could. 


Cudee, could J. 
Cudnt, could not. 
Cum, come. | 
Cumfort, comfort. 
Cuntry, country. 


Cuſen, couſen. 
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AARK, day-work, 
Daimont, d 11 

Daiſent, decent. | 
Dannet, a baa man or. 

woman. | 
Dar , dare, 
Dars, dares. 
Daut, doubt. 
Dawn, downs 
Dawnth, dawn the. 
Dea, due, deya, 4%. 
Deaings, deains, doings. 
Deait, do it. : 
Deas, does, 
Dee, de. 
Deed, died. 
Deet, dirt. 1 
Deg, to ſprinkle with water 
Dere, dear. 
Dick, Richard, 


| Didderd, zrembled, Ahivered 


Din, n0i/e. 


Doft, wndreffed. 
Dond, areſed. 


Donnin, dreſing. 


Donſe, dance. 
Donſin-neet, dancing-neet 


Doont, do nor. 
Doſen, dozen. 
Doteage, dotage. 
| Dowly, leuth. 


1 2 Dowter, 


El, vill 


| D 
Dowter 3 daughter, 
Dra, draw. 
Draain, drawing. 
Drawnt, drowned. 
Dreave, drove. 
Dree, long, tedious. 
Dreeamt, dreamed. 
Dry, to wipe, thir/ly._ 
Dubbler, à large 4. 
Dud, did. 
Duddnt, did not. 
Dole, devil. 
Duliſh, dewil:/A. 


Dun, done. | 
Dunnet, } do net, or doth 
Doant, nt. 

Dure, door . 


Duſtea, duſtay, 4e, ihe 
E 


A, in, and. 
Een, eyes. 
Eider, either. 
Eigh, " 


Eo them. 
n, an, and, al/s, 7 
Enth, ard they. . 
Enuff, enough. 
Er, your, or, are. 
Eſh or ax, fe. 
Eſht, afeed. 
Et, at, to, that. 
Eunin or Evnin, evening. 
We u 
AAD, fould. 
Faavor, favonr. 
Fadder, "ag | 
Fadder-fowk, father”; u- 
mily. 


-F 


Fain, glad. 

Fand, found. 

Farlton Knot, à Bill near 
Burton in Kendal. 

Farrently, orderly. 


 Faſhen, faſhion. 


Fauſe, falſe, cunning. 
Faut, fal:. 

Fawn, fallen. 
Feaard or feard, feared. 
Feace, face. 

Fearful, very. 

Feater, a dancer. 
Feeind, find. 

Feight, fight. 
Feighten, fighting. 
Fello, a Mau. ; 

Felt, felled. 
Fend, to provide =. 
Fer, fer. | 
Feſt, ta beard out. 
Fettle, condition, caſe; alſo 


a cord which is uſed to a 


nnier. 

Fi 1 a ſcoundrel, 
F laayd, frighted. 
Flackering, ſhivering. 
Flaured, fowered. 
Flawer, auer. 
Flay, zo frighten, 
2 food. 
Fleak, foot. 
Flyer fr h ſeornfull 
Flyer, 10 105 cornfully. 
Flyte, to Lell. A ” 
Foal, feel. 
Foat, foot. 
Foe, # all, 
Foeth, fall the. 
Foin, "falling, | 

Foin-awt, 
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Foin-awt, guerreling. 
Folloin, allowing. 
Foumart, the polecat. 
Fooſen, generofity. 
Fooſenable, generous, . 
Foret, forward. 

Fotch, fetch, 

Fowk, fot. 

Frae, from. 

Fraith, from the. 


Freat, to mourn, grieve. 


Freet, fright. 

Freſh-cullert, rey, well 
coloured. 

Fuſom, notable, tidy. 

1 

AAPEN, Hands, 
Gaain or gangin, 
going. 

Gaily or gaylie, tler able, 
very ell. 

SGam, game. 

Gane, gore. 

Gang, go. 

Gangin, geing. 

Sar, mage. 


Garth, garden, ge, 0 * 


parrdck, 
Gat, got. 
Gav, gave, 
Gavelock, a frong iron 
bar, fed for a lever. 
awn, 80 Ws ; 
Gaylie-weel, very well, 
Geaat, a fireet or road. 
Gean, gone. 
Geen, given. 
Gerſe, gra/s. 
Gezlins, ge/iings, 
Gudder, gather. 
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G 
Gidderd, gathered. 
Gie, give. | 
Gilliver, gill;flower. 
Ginny or Ginnea, 1 
Girn, to grin. 
Girt, great. 


Git, ger. 


Gitten, getter. 
Godil, God's will, 
Godlias, God willing. 
Goos, gooſe. 

Goſe, gauſe. 
Glenders, fares. 


Glimmer, 70 ſhine a little. 
_ Gloar, 1 flare. 


Gloarin, Hareing. 
Gloppen, /urprizcd. 
Graaidly, honeſtly. 
Graaiped, groped. 


| Greaav, to cut peats, 
| Greet, te Weeſ 


Greetin, weeping, crying. 
Greean, groan. 
Grepen, claſped. 


Grondy or Grandy, grand 


mother. 
Groon, grown. 2. 
Grooin, growzng. 
Groows, grows. 
Grote, great. 
Gud, good. 


Guds, good. 
| H 


A AD, hold. 

Haat, hor. 
Haanted, Haunted. 
Haard, heard: 


Hae or hev, laue. 


Haim ath Ward, aim of 
the world. 
Haifta, 


1 


— 


H 


Haiſta, 4% tn.. 

Happin, à cowverlid. 

Happron, apron. 

Hauſe, hou/e, 

Hauir, hair. 

Haw, how. | 

Hawers, hours. 

Heaad, head. 

Heaal, whole, 

Heaam, home, 

Hears, here is. 

Hed, had. 

_ Hednt, had 101. 

Heeas, he has. 

Hees, he is. 

Hes, has. 

Hefternean, @fterncor. 

_ Helter, halter. 

Hefter, after. 

Heeſta, Aa, thou. 

Hitten, eaten. 

 Hoaf, AF. 

Hoap, hope. 

Hod, Beld or held. 

Hodd, ond. 

Hodden, holden or held. 
Hong, lang. : 

Hoppen, cer. 

Hoffer, cer. 

Hort, hurt. 

Hoales, holes, 

Hoangry, hungry. 

Hundreth, hundred, 


Huddle, belonging to 


Huddlin, F courtſhip. 


I 
'D, I would. 
Idly, /az#y, 
Ufth, 7 ihe. 


I 


1 


Ill-favort, 284. 
Immea, ia my. 
Inder, hinder. 
Inkling, à hint. 
Int, in it. 

Intil, or intul, 776. 
Intulth, 7nto the. 


. 


Iſter, II there. 
Ith, in nie. 
Ittil, it el. 
Ive, I Have. 
Ivrer, ever. 
Ivvery, every. 


AM MY, James. 


Jellus, zealous. 


Joan, John. 
| K 


AW or Caw, a cow. 
Kem, a comb; al/c 
to comb. 


Keep & Creak, hook and e 


Ken, 4now. 

Kent, 4ncwn. 

Keſt or keſſen, cafe. 
Kilt, 4/led. 


Kirſen, chriften. 


Kirſend, <hriftned. 
Kiſt, @ cheſt; alſe hifed. 
Kiſſin, kiſſing. 

Kitlins, 4itrens, 


Kna, know, 


K naanit, 4zow nor. 
Knain, knowing, 
Knas, 4nows. 


Kneaf, zeaf or ft. 


Ky, cows, 


Kyelty, dainty, 


L 
A, low. 


Laa, law, 
Laaf or Lauf, /oof. 
Laaid, load. 
Laait or lait, /ook for. 
Laaſe, 70 lo/e. 
Laas, laws. 

Laff, laugh. 
Laffin, laughing. 
Lair, a 
Laiſy, : idle. 
Lake, 0 play. 

' Lakeing, a toy. 
Lang, long. 
Langs, /ong-. 
Langer, longer. 
1 Lancaſter. 
Laukin, weeding» 
Leaam, lame. 
Leaamd, lamed. 
Leaav, leave. 
Leak, to /ook. 
Leakſta, lool at it. 
Leaſer, leiſure. 
Leeftail, quick /ale, 
Leein, {jing. _ 
Leetnin, lightning, 
Leets, happens. 
Lee, /iwve. | 
Leever, rather, 
Lick, Seat. 
Lickin, beating. 
Lickd, beat. 
Liekd, ioved. 

Lig, lay. br 

Lile, lin. 
Lirple, Liverpool. 
Loome, lame. 
Low, to Blaixe. 
Lownd, calm, 


M 


Lowpt, leaped, lept. 


Luke, /ook. 

Luking, lcoking. 

Lump, /um; a large piece. 
Lunon, London. 


M | 
AAD, Meaad, ade. 


Maak or mack, make 
Maaid, made, 


Maakin er mackin, zake- 


ing. 
Maaks or macks, makes, 
Maander, 22/5 ones way. 
Maar, more, 
Macks, /or7s, 
Madlin, bad memory. 
Magget, à whim, 
Maint, uay not. 
Maiſlikin, /oclifhe 
Mal, Mary. e 
Mannerly, decent, meat. 
Mappen, may be; perhaps. 
Matchd, gaircd or pitted, 
Maut or: Mote, malt, 


Maw, o mow graſs. 


Me, my. 

Mea or meya, make, 
Meand, complained. 
Meck or maye, make. 
Meeda, meadow ground. 
Meet, might. 4 


Meety, mighty; wery large 


Meetily, mightily. 
Meeterly, moderately. 


Mell, meddle. 
Mensful, decent. 


Metre, mare. 
Middin, dung hill, 
Mirk, 
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| Mirk, dark, 


Mi tack en, miſt > BY 
Miſmannerd, lacan. 
Mitch, much. 


Moant er munnet, , not. 


Monny, many. 
Mooad, roared, 
Mooan, moon. 


Mowdywarp, mole. 
Mud, muſt or might. 


Mudder, mother. 
Mul, duf? of feats. 
Mun, auf. | 
Munea, ney 4. 


ANNY or Aggy. 
Naw, zo0w- 

Nea, 20, not. 

Neaam, name. 


Neaan, 002. 


Neak, a nook or corner. 
Neb, à point. 
Nebbor, zeighbour. 


Neet, night. 
_ Neen, maine. 


Neider, zeither. 
Neiſht or neiſt, nex? 


Net, not. | 
Nettle, to wex. 


Nin, zone. - 

Nit, zo. 7 
Nivver, zever. 
Noant, aun . 
Noaſe, the no/e. 
Noder, neither, 

Norſe, zar/c: | 
Nout or nowt, ol bing. 


— canals 


O 
A or aw, all. | 
Occaſhon, occaſion, 
Oddwhite, a word /ome- 
times uſed in ſcolding. 
Omaſt, almo/?. 
Ommea or omme, of mt. 


| Onny or ony, any. 


Ont, Hit. | 
Ofling, offering, 


Oſtler, hoftler. 


O'th, all the, of ehe.. 


5 5 C Der. 
Owarteaak, ak. | 
Oways, always. 


AAPER, paper. 
| Paddock, a toad; 

al/o a ſmall 9 | 
Par, patr. 
Parrak, a crof?. 
Parcel, par. 
Parliſh, dangerous,” 
Partin, parting. 


Paund, pound. 


Paur or Pawer, power. 
Peat, turf. 


Peays, peas, 
Peſterd, teaſed. 
Pettycoat, Perticuar. 
i Pey, a pes. 
Peyl, 10 beat. 


Peyled, beaten. 
Pig- Hull, hog-/ye. 
Plaum, plams: 
Plaigd, #/agued. 
Pleaace, place. 
Pleaaſt, pleaſed. 

P lood, plou g lied. 
Poak, a. /ach or bag. 
Podiſh , . 


Pood, 


P 


Pood, pulled. 

Pooin, pulling, 
Porſhon, fortune. 
Potates, potatoes. 
Praia, pray you. 
Praud, proud, : 
Primely, very well. 
Pyannet, a magpte. 


Q 
| On mak, gentry. 


Quartern, guarter, 


Quean, gueen- 
3 


to count. 
Rader, rather. 
Rang, wrong. 
Raſcot, raſcal. 
Raſins, rarfins. 
Raum, rcom. | 
Raund er rawnd, round. 
'Raundth, round the. 
Rave, fore. 
Readin, reading. 
— 7 eady. 
8 Fill rempered. 
Reek, /mohke. | 


Reerd, rai/ed, riſe on End. 


Rench, rin/z, 
Reet, right * 
Reetly, rightly. 
. Ribban, r:band. 
Ridin, riding, 
Ritin, writing, 
Ritten, written, 
Rive, tear. 
Rivven, torn. 


Ruggs, coverlias for beds, Shap, fhape. 


AAID, rid or rode. 
Racken, think; al/o 


R 


Runnin, running. 
8 
A AK, Jake. 
Saar, ore. 
Sackleſs, innocent. 
Sae or ſoa, ſo. 
Saes, /ays. 
Sair, /ore. 


Sairly, /orely. 


Sarra, ſerve. 
Sartan, certain. 
Sarvants, /crwvants. 
Sarvis, ſeruice. 
Sarvth, /erwe the. 
Sark, a ſhirt. 
Saurin, vinegar. 


Saut, Salt. 


Scant or ſcanty, ſcarce. 
Scaur, /cour. 

Scrat or ſcrat, /cratch. 
Scratting, /cratching. 
Sea, ſee Jeu, 

Seaal, /ale. 

Seaam, fame, 

Seaave, /ave. 


Seager or Shugar, ſugar. 


Sean, n. 
Seat, ot. 


Sedth, /aid the. 


Seet, /ight, 
Sell, "as. 
Selt, eld. 

Sen, fince, 

Sendry, different. 
Senth, /ince the. 
Seterday, /aterday. 
Seune or ſewen, een. 
Shakin, 7he ague. 


Shear, 
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1 
Shear, reap- 


Shearin, . | 
Shilla, a fory beach. 
Shilin, filling. 
Shoo, ave. 
Shoon, oe. 


Sic, fuck. 
Sine, „gu. 


| Sinifies, fgnifer. 


Skeer, where they get KING 
Ale 


rs to ſquint. 
Skreengd, /queezed. 
_ Slat, pill or throw. 
Sleevleſs-arrant, going to 
mo purpoſe. 
Slird, flede. 
_ Smoar, /mother. 
Smut, a black 8 
Sneck, the latch of a door. 
Sniggs, eels. 
Soary, ferry. 
_ Soond, 20 faint. 
Sopoſe, /uppoſe. 
Sorro, /orrow. 
Spain, wean, 
Spainin, weaning. 
Spak, JSpake. | | 
Span-new, guite new. 
Spenſes, expences. 
Spetacles, /peFacles. 
- Spew, to be fich. 
Spinnin, /pinning. 


| -Spoart, port. 


Staat, an eftate. 
Start, zo begin. 
Startin, beginning. 
Stayt, faid. © 
Steaad, food. - 
Steal, Pole. - 


XY | 


8 
Steaalin, Healing. | 
Steaak, a fake; alſo to ſhut 


Steaan, a fene. 


Steal, a fool. 


Steg, a gander. 

Stoand, ftand. | 
Stockins, fockings, 
Stoup, to bend forward. 
Straanger, ranger. 
Streaak, firuck, 

Stud, food. 

Sud, /hould.- + 


Summet, /omething. 


Swaar or ſweaar, /wore. 
Swap, to exchange. 
Swaymus, ay. 


Swoap, a /u 
ap * 


N\AAEIN, condition. 
Taar, tore. 
Taas, wood ſplit thin to 
make baſtets with. 
Taavin or teaavin, #iching. 


Tae, to. 


Taick or tak, take. 
Takenth, tales the. 


; 'Tan, then. | 
Tangs, Yonge. 


Tath, to the. 
Tauk, tall. 
Teaable, able. 
Teaan, taken. 
Teanale, a- baſter N 


Teap, a ram. 


Tea draa, an home. 


Teea or teya, 700. 


Tee, tea; alſo to faſten. 


Tee- pot, tea pot. 


Teerd, tired. 
Tegidder, rogether,, 
8 | | Tha 


T 


Tha or thau, lou. 
| 'Th or the, they. 
'Thack, hatch. 
Thaul, tou avill. 
Thault, thou wilt. 
Thaum, thumb. 
Thar or ther, their. 
'Thaurt, thou art. 
Ther, tho/e. 
' Thear or thiar, zhere. 
Thee, the; alſo thigh. 
Thiſſen, 1his way. 
Thof, although. 
Thout, thought. 
Thraad, throwwed.. 
Thraſt, Arat. 
Thrawn, :'Arown. 
Throu, through. 
Throoth, through tlie. 
Tift, to be in good order. 
Tike, any out of the way 
perſon. : 
Tiny, little. 
Todder, the other. 
Toma, to me. 
Tomorn, tomorrow. 
Toneet, 70-night. 
Torn, furn. 
Tornd, turned. 
Tornups or Turmits, tur- 
mps. . 


Toth, to the. 


Torner at Laa, attorney 

6 | 
Toupence, tao pence. 
Tow, xo. 


Trubble, trouble, 
Tudder, the other, 
Tul, zi. 


e 
Tult, zo it, till the. 
Tummelt, tumbled. 


Turmoild, ifreſſed. 


Twie, twice. 


Twilt, zo guill. 
U 


DDE R, other, © 
Ugly or Uglys, di. 
agreeable, unlandſome. 
8 3 
Unnane, | 5 
Une, ever. 
Upth, «p the. 
Urchoa, 8 


ARRA, Dey. 


Varmant, vermin. 


Varlet, a wile per/on. 


Varſal, univer/al. 

Veſt, the waiftcoat. 

Vilage, 4 village. 
W 


AAK, awake. 
Waat, apprehend. 
Waair or waare, wore. 
Waaitin, attending. 
Waars, worſe. | 


Waintly, very well. 


Waiſtomea, woes me. 
Wake, weak. © 
Watter, water. 
Wae, concerned. 
Wauk, aal. 
Wark, work. 
War, was. 
Ward, world. 
Wards, aborla 14. 
Weatin, wrine. 
Weddin, Wedding. 


Weedos, 


9 
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; © DITION Did. 0 wWiltge, will FOR * 


Weel, a Winnit, will ner. 

; Weet a1 it. ; 8 > Wiſkett, a baſket. 
Wees, we ht. Wood or Wad, e 
Welly, almeß: Woo, ol. | 
Weſhd, auge. en. wess 

Whaar, wire: 1 Worſed, — +: | 
Whaarth, ' av/cre the. 3 1 
 Whaarſt, ere is it. A, Yaa, Yay, . | 
Whaint, very. : Il, #200; | 
Whaintly, very ok Yale, SS 50)» 


_ Whaker, quiver, Male. Yallo, yelloau. 
 Whakerd, ui vered, ſhook. Yauce, once. 
Wbenth, Aiden ts Yaus, ones. 


Wick, alive. Foaur er yer, your. 
Whoor, where,  *'  Yealy, eaſy. 
Whya, well, Tee, young * 
Widders ful, endeavenring. Veel, you will. 
Wie, with © ad Yees, year. 
Wieawt, dene x * © Yerd, yard. 
Wieth,. ii e. Ver or yaur, your. 
Wieme, % K Yerſel, veel W 
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